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Sir Charles Sedley. 


Sir, 


TS Play, which I here recommend to your Protettion, either 
through is Calamity of the Time, which made People wot care for 
Diverſions, or through the Anger of 4 great many, who thought 
themſelves concerned in the Satyr, or through the want of taſte in 
others, met not with that Succeſs from the generality of the Audience, which 
4 hap'd for, and you thought, and ſtill think, it deſerved ; and 7have the 
Tudgment of Men of the beſt Senſe, beſides the beſt of the Poets, on my ſide 
in this Point, 

But no Succefſ what-ever, could have made me alter my Opinion of this 
Comedy, which had the benefit of your Correftion and Alteration, and the 
honour of your Approbation : And T heartily wiſh, you had given your ſelf 
the trouble, to have review d all my Plays, as they came incorrettly and in 
haſt from my hanas ; 'twould have been more to my advantage, than the aſ- 
ſiſtance of Scipio and Lzlius was to Terence ; and 7 [hould have thought it 
at leaſt as much to my Honour, ſince by the effetts, 7 find 7 cannot but eſteens 
you to be as much above both of them in iVit, as etther of them was above 
you in Place inthe State. ww 

- 7-ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, make a Declar: . ion 
upon your Hit, the common Theam of all that have any, at leaſt of ſuch as 
know you, who will acknowledge, they have heard more of it drop careleſly 
from your Mouth, than they have ever ſeen from the labouring Pen of any 
other. And my greateſt ſatisfaition u , that 7 have the Honour of his 
Friendſhip, and my Comedies have had his Approbation whom 7 have heard 
ſpeak more Wit at a Supper, than all my Adverſaries, with their Heads 
joyn d together, can write iu 4 year. Nor are your HV ritings unequal to any 
Mars of this Hee, (not to ſpeak of abundance of excellent Copies of Yer ſes) 
Jon have in the Mulberry-Garden ſhown the true Hit, Humour, and Satyy 
of a Comedy ; and in Antony and Clebpatra, the true Spirit of a Tragedy, 
the only one { except two of Tohnſon - and one of Shakeſpear's ) wherein 
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Romans are made to peat and do like Romans : there are to be found the 
true Charalters of Antony and Cleopatra, a5 they were , whereas a French 
Author would have made. the Egypian azd the Roman both become French 


4nact bis Pen, Anacuven our Engliſh Authors are too much otven to make 
'ruzt {i Fory ( intheir Plays) Romantick and impoſſible , but im thu Play, 
'» Romans are true Romans, and their Style is ſuch : and 1 aare affirm, 


that there is not in any Play of thu Age ſo much of the Spirit of the Claffict 


Authors, as ia your Antony and Cleopatra, Z7his Opinion Thave, nnbi- 
af d by my Friend({bip, and the Obligations which 7 owe to yon, often decla 
red, and ſhall always per fijt in. | 
After all this, fi Ace my Comeates are appro ea and commenaea b y you, and 
Men of your ſort, the reſt of the Auaience muſt forgive me, if / am much 
more exalted by the praiſe of ſuch as you, than {can ever be humblea by their 
cenfurc, | | - tm 
Satyr will be always unpleaſant to thoſe that deſerve it, 7t was not 
my deſion ti thus Play to pleaſe a Bawa of Quality, a wain Seltiſh , 4 
lenſ/leſs, noifie Prig, 4 methodical Blockhead , having only a form of 
HViſaom, or a Coxcomb that's ruzz [tark wad after Vit, which uſes hins very 
wnkindly, and will never be won by him, nor did 7 think to pleaſe the Wid- 
anws in the Name. The three firſt of theſe Charatters are wholly new, not 
lo much # touch'd upon before, ana the following ones are new in the greateſt 
part. Anatill T ſee morevayiety of neiv Humonr, than T have produced in 
my Comed'es, and more naturally araws, 7 fhall not deſpair of bearings up 
near my foutemporaries of the firſt rate, who wrige Comedy, and of always 


ſurmounting the little Poetaſters of the fourth 746, who condemn me , ſuch 


#s hold, that It ſignifies nothing in a Comeay ; but the putting out of Can- 
ales, kicking down of .{ ables, falling over Foynt-ſtools, impoſſible accidents, 
and unnatural miſtakes, (which they moſt abſuraly call Plot) are the poor 
thir.gs they rely upen : But tis the Opinion of the beſt Poets, that the Story of 
a Play ought to be carriedon, by working up of Scenes naturally : by deſign,not 
accidents, 1 haveendeavour'd to ao ſo inthis Play, and 7 doubt not, but 
the Scene in the ſecond At, wherein La. Buly would perſwade Iſabella to be 
rept, will live, when the Stuff of ſuch Scrivlers ' more fit for Drolls than 
Plays) ſhall be conſumed in Grocery-ware, Tobacco, Bana-boxes, and Hat- 
caſes. and be rafſed ont of the memory of Men. 

{ ſhould not ſay ſo much in my own behalf, if Thad not met with palpable 
imjuſtice from | 04FCy, 11) ſe deſuan is t9 ſet up Quacks, ana pat aown true Pro- 
f-\ſors ; nor can / find any Reaſon, why a Man that is to live by his IÞtt, 
(ould not windicate that.when tis traduced, as well as hewho u to live by his 
Reputation, may aſſert his Honeſfly, when 'tis aſperſed eſpecially ſince neither 
of *em are qualities of a Man's own mating. -But 7 miſt ak your m—_ 

| v7 


- Dedicatory. & \ 
for troubling you fo long with my Reſentments, when 7 ſhould be boaſting of 
the many Favonrs you have done me, and giving you my thanks FA em; 

et 7 know you look for no returns where you oblige ; however 7 amtoo proud 


of your Kindneff to conceal it, and therefore ſhall rake all opportunities 7 can 
prblickly to declare my ſelf, | 


vr, 


London, Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 
Feb.16, 


1673: 
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Tho. $ hadwell, 
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PROLOGUE, 


By Mr. DRY DEN. 


Fav 'n ſave ye Gallents,and this hopeful oe, 
| 7”are welcome to the downfal of the Stage - 
{ he Fools have labour'd long in their Yocatio ; 
And Vice, (the Manufatture of the Nation) 
re flocks the Town ſo much and thrives ſo well, 
7 hat Fopps and Knaves grow Druggs ana will not ſel. 
{n vain our Wares on 7 heater; axe ſhows, 
TVhen each has a Plantation of his own. 
Hu Cruſe ne'r fails ; for whatſoe're he ſpends, 
7 here's ſtill God s plenty for himſelf and friends. 
Shou d Men be rated by Poetick Rules, 
Lord what a Poll would there be rais'd from Fools | 
can time poor WV it prohibited muſt lye, 
At if twere made ſome French Commoatty. 
Fools you will haue,and rais'd at vaſt expence, 
And yet as ſoon as ſeen they give offence. 
{ ime was when none would cry that Oaf was mee, 
But now you ftrive about your Pedigree : 
Bawble and Cap no fooner are thrown down, 
But there's a Muff of more than half the T own. 
Each one will challenge a Child's part at leaſt, 
A ſizn the Family u« well increas d 
Of Forreign Cattle | there's no longer need, 
/l hen w are ſupply ſo faſt with Engliſh Breed. 
IVell | Flouriſh,Countrymen : drink ſwear and roar, 
Let every free-born Subject keep his /Vhore , 
And wanaring inthe J1/ilderneſs about, 
At ena of 40 years not wear her out. 
But when you ſeetheſe Piftures.let none dare 
7 0 own beyond a Limbyr ſingle ſhare : | 
For where the Punk t common ! he s a Sot, 
/Vho neeas will Father what the Pariſh got. 


Drammatis Perſone. 


A Gentleman of the Town,who had retired ſome time into 

Bellawworr 3 the Countrey. : 

Carlos, On returad from Travel, with Wit enough lefc 
. tolove his own Countrey. | 

Sanmore, 4 A Gentleman of the Town. 

A Coxcomb conceited of his Beauty, Wit and Breeding, 

Selfiſh, thinking all Women 1n Love with him,always admiring 

- _— of pms 
FÞ n old credulous Fellow,a great Enemy to Wit,and a great 

Ole Moggot. Lover of Buſineſs,for Bulinels-fake, : " —_ 

His Nephew : An Inns of Court. Man,who neglects his Law, 
and runs mad after Wit, pretending much to Love, and: 
both in:ſpight of Nature, . fince his Face makes him unfit 
for one,and bis Brains for the other. 

A Coxcomb that never talks or thinks of any thing but 
Dogs, Horſes, Hunting, Hawking,Bowls,Tennis,andGame- 

C ing; a Rook, a moſt noifie Jockey. 

A methodical Blockhead, as regular as a Clock, and goes as 
true as a Pendulum,one that knows what he ſhall do every 
Day of his Life by his Almanack, where he ſets down all 
his Actions before-hand,a mortal Enemy to Wit. 

.3 The true Widdow, that comes to Town, and makes a ſhow. 
; ofa Fortune,to put off her ſelf,and her two Daughters. 
HerEldeſt, a Woman of Wit and Vertue. 

| Her Youngeſt, very fooliſh and whoriſh. 

| A-Woman: of Intrigue , very buſic in Love-Matters of all 
kinds, . too old for Love of her-own, always charitably 

Ze Buſy, ) helping forward that of others, very fond of young Wo-- 

men;very wile and dilcreet,half Bawd, half Mitch-maker. 

Steward, {Ta Lady Cheatly. 

Players, Door-keepers, and many other Perſons, the Audi-- 
cnce to the Phy in the Phy. 


Scene, LONDON. 


Zumnp, 
Za,Cheat 


Reaacy, 


Jn *aults inthe Printing ave eſcaped, by reaſon of my abſence, while tue third 
and fourth Ats were inthe Preſs : I ſhall only give you an account of lome notort- 
01s Errours; as Page 44. for 5 s. read-50 1. p. 47. tor m favour I. infamous, Pp. 45. inficad of 


{bo 11 x, take mie But the greateit Miſtake was, in not printing the Play m the Play in ano- 
ther Character, that that might be known in the Reading, Which a great many did not 
jnd1in the Aling of it; but take notice, 2 Lovers, Wife and Hugband, are all that ſpeak un 
that. lithe Afton, many d 1btcd which belong'd to the Farce in the Play, and winch 
tothe Play 1t felt, by reat»n of promiſcuous ſpeaking z and I found by venturing upon 
that new Thing, I rana greet Riſque: For ſome, Ibcliecve, will'd all the Play like that 
part of aFarceinit; others knew not my intention 1n it, which was to expole the Style 
and Plot of Farce-Writers, to the utter confuſion of damnable Farce, andall its wicked 
41d toohſh adherents. But l had rather ſutker, by venturing, 9 bring new things upon 
the Stage, than £0 0n like a Mill-Horſe in the ſame Round. | 
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(1) 


True Widow. 


ACT LI 


Enter Bellamour axd Stanmore, 


Stan. Ome Bellamour, what not dreſt yet ? methinks after {6 
( long a faſt from Wit and fine Women as you have had 
in the Countrey, you ſhould be ſharper ler after both, 
than to fool away a morning thus in your Chamber. 
Bell. There is a reſpe&t due trom aCountrey Gentleman to a new 
Suit and Peruque, they muſt not be haſtily put on. And the Wo- 
men of this Town,if you don't take care of your own outſide, will 
never let you be acquainted with their inſides. 
Stan. Thou art miſtaken, men ſucceed now according to the 
Clothes they give, not thoſe they wear. 
Zell, Amongſt your little Whores, Stanmore. | 
Stan. And amongſt your great Whores too Be/lamony, I knew a 
Gentleman, who was ſo ugly, a modiſh Spark would (carce have gi- 
ven him a Livery. yet by a correſpondence he kept witha Taylor, 
and Shoomaker at Paris, and twoor three of that ſort, got one of 


_ the fineſt Women in Zxg/and, 


Bell. How ſo? 

Stan, Why ſhe had always the faſhion a month before any of the 
Court-Ladies, never wore any thing made in Zngiana, (carce waſht 
there, and had all the affe&ed new Words ſeat her, before they were 
in print, which made her paſs among Fops for a kind of French 
Wit. 

Bell. But were not theſe French Petticoats, though given by 
man, taken up by many. or 55 

Stan, 'Faith I think not, ſhe conſidered her own vanity above any 
mans addrels, though one Lord made Coaches at her,anorher {queez- 
ed in his fat ſides at her, till he looked like a full ſack ; a third writ 
lamentable Sonnets to: her; a fourth obſerved her motions in the 
Park, which, by the way is the new method of niaking Love. 

B Bell, What» 


Reaacr, | | *s.. K 


M Any Faults inthe Printing 1ve eſcaped, by reaſon of my abſence, while the third 
LVL and fourth As were intic Preſs : I ſhall only give you an account of ſome notori- 
0115 Errours; as Page 44. for 5 s. rcad 50 1. Pp. 47. tor im favour I. infamous, p. 4d. inſtcad of 

be 11 r. take ie But the greateit Miitake was, in not printing the Play in the Play inano- 
ther Claratter, that that might be known in the Reading, Which a great many did not 
imd im the Alting of it, but take notice, 2 Lovers, Wife and Husband, are all that ſpeak in 
that. inthe Athon, many d--1btcd which belong'd to the Farce in the Play, and which 
tothe Play 1t felt, by reat»n ot promiſcuous ſpeaking ;z and I found by venturing upon 
that new Thing, I ran a great Riſque : For ſome, Ibelieve, wiſt'd all the Play like that 
part of a Farce mit; others knew not my intention in it, WL1C! wasto expole the Style 
and Plot of Farce-Writers, to the utter confuſionof damnable Farce, andall its wicked 
and fooliſh Adherents. But 1 had rather ſuffer, by venturing to bring new things upon 
the Stage, than goon Like a Mill-Horſe in the ſame Round. | 
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True Widow. 
AC: 


Enter Bellamour ad Stanmore, 


Stan. Ome Bellamour, what not dreſt yet ? methinks after (6 
( long a faſt from Wit and fine Womea as you have had 

the Countrey, you ſhould be ſharper ler after both, 

than to fool away a morning thus in your Chamber, 


% 


Bell. There is a reſpe& due trom aCountrey Gentleman to a new .* 


Suit and Peruque, they muſt not be haſtily put on. And the Wo- 
men of this Town,if you don't take care of your own outſide, will 
never let you be acquainted with their inſides. 

Stay. Thou art miſtaken,. men ſucceed now according to the 
Clothes they give, not thoſe they wear. | 

Bell. Amongſt your little Whores, Stanmore. 

Stan. And amongſt your great Whores too Bellamony, I knewa 
Gentleman, who was ſo ugly, a modiſh Spark would ſcarce have gi- 
ven him a Livery. yet by a correſpondence he kept witha Taylor, 
and Shoomaker at Paris, and twoor three of that ſort, got one of 


_ the fineſt Women in Zxg/and. 


Bell, How ſo? OS | 

Stan, Why ſhe*had always the faſhion a month before any of the 
Court-Ladies, never wore any thing made in Zng/and, (carce waſht 
there, and had all theaffe&ted new Words ſeat her, before they were 
in print, which made her paſs among Fops for a kind of French 
Wit. | 

Bell. But were not theſe French Petticoats, thovgh given by one 
man, taken up by many. 

Stan. 'Faith I think not, ſhe conſidered her own vanity above any 
mans addreſs, though one Lord made Coaches at her,anorher {queez- 
ed in his fat ſides at her, till he looked like a full ſack ; a third writ 
lamentable Sonnets to her ; a fourth obſerved her motions 1n the 
Park, which, by the way is the new method of making Love. 

B. Bell, What: 
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(2) 

Fell, What, do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano- 
her? 

$4, A great many very Ine. — to look at, better then 
with it, Your fide £lals Ict down laſt , When the party goes by,1s ve- 
ry Pa dſis natc if ſhe 6de 2/2/5 you again, for that sthe new word, ply 

cr ncxt day with a #: liet doux mad you have her ſure. 

Bell. What if we cha 1Nce to o0 the tame way; or ſhe-won't receive 
my billet donx, as you call it! 

$ran. For the firſt it mult never chance ; you muſt inſtru your 
Coachman, -and for the {econd ater juch an advance as lide-glaſſing 
of you. it the refuſe your Bi/let ſhe is a Jilt, and you muſt ral at her 
in all Companies. 

Bell. Lam pretty good at railing, but not ſo good as thou aft, Stan- 
MIOYE, 

Stan. I had forgotten half; you muſt turn as ſhe turns, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out; paſs by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Tame's , talk to herat night in the drawing Room —- 

Bell. Before forty Coxcombs, and then the buſineſs is ſufficiently 
Proclaimed, is it not think you ? 

$ran, Tisall one, it mult be fo, or you will pals for an old faſhi- 
Dn d Lover, and never tucceed beyond a Chamber-maid,. 

Bell. This is a tolly of our own growth, it came not to us out of 
France, 

$tan. That Nation ha's at this time no. folly fo harnleks 

Bell. But if there be any ſtirring of what kind loever, our empty 
young fellows will be {ure to fill themſelves with i ty and prefer it to 

all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey : But now 
we talk of Zrance, I wonder we lee not Carlos, the was expected 
trom thence two or three nights ſince. 3 [Ezter Carylos. 

Stan, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, Icould not run more 
haſtily upon my Miſtreſs atter a long abſence ; thou art the delight 
of all thy ir:ends, and even thy Enemies rake a malignant pleaſure 
to behold that ſhape, that teature, and that meen. 

Car. Hold Stanmore, I think thou takes' t me fora Miſtreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 

Stan, Thouart lo improved, a man mult love asI do, not to envy 
thee, 

Car. Enough Stanmore, your friendſhip blinds you, Inever knew 
apy of thele loving Rogues ood forany thing. . [ aſide, 
Hellamour,l am orejoy d to ſee thee here, Iheard thou had'ſt forſworn 
the Town. Bell. Now 
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(3) 

Bell, Now T {ee Carlos heres, methinks Iama-perted man of the 
Tqownagain;'.l only; forſwort it fora time ; Faith, Money isa thing 
gotten'in 1}l Company, and fpent in good ; I have been laying up. 

Car. Menof Waratter a warm Engagement, mult into the Docks 
tobe new builr tor Fight. 

Bell. Right, but how go matters in #raxce ?. Whatnew Foppery 
is turn d up Trump. there ?  193IOR 21. 

Car. What with Governors, Ladies eldeſt Sons, Embailadors and 
Envoyes, you have 'em here almoſt as ſoon as the French them- 
ſelves. ti 

San, No alteration ſince we were there ? _ © 

Gar, ;/Wit and Women are quite out of Fathion;'{o':are. Flutes, 
Dqux and Fidlers, Drums and Trumpets are their only Muſick: -* 

Bell, Tis but ill Muſickfor their Neighbours, | 13 LÞE 

Car.. At home they are alwayes roaring out Ze Deus for 
Stealing of fome Town or other : War and Equipage is their dit- 
courle, - which by the way is ſo Pompous, that ſhould rhey conquer 
Europe they ſhould) ſcarce be.favers. 

:, Stan}! How came Wit and Women out of faſhion ? 


; Car, Why in Camps they learn to live without Women , and for 


o ” 


W it, ; great, men, that love to play the fool inquiet, find it troubles 
ONIes) 1; 5 3207717 1: 5-4 
.. Sell. ;*Faith the latter of 'theſe is a great grievance here, our great 
men hate Wit, but love damn'd Flattery, though never to fullom. - 

Car... Pray what Fools does this Town aftord ? 

Stan. Very choice ones, we'l bring you where you ſhall enjoy 'em: 
there is a Widow lately come to Town who ſets up fora great for- 
tune, has taken a good Houle, and lives: very ſplendidly, 1 ſuppole 
with intention to put off her ſelf and two Daughters, whoare very 
pretty, oneof which Bellamonr is in love with. - 

Bell. I make love to her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lambent 
flame, and aimes but at fornication ; but Stanmore is in love with the 
other, and Heaven knows what that may end in, 

' Stax. I nave nodeligns upon her fortune, Iaim only at her per- 
ſon, I yet runat the whole herd. 

Car. Come, you know your own tempers, - no more in lovethen 
< play, where thoſe who are very ſtingy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 


Bell. This Widow ,. by name the Lady Cheately, has made her 
Houſe the Rendeyouz of Fools, Knvaes, Whore-maſters, Ladies o 
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(2) 
Bell, What, do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano- 
r e 
Stay, A great many very hpg. G 1lemen, to look at, better then 
with it, your lide,glals Ict down baſt Ys W hen the party goes by,is ve- 
ry Pa Art znate if ſhe fide 2742/5 you again, for that sthe new word, ply 
lier ncxt day with a 5: Iiet doux and you have her ſure. 
Bell, What if we chance to go the tame way; or ſhe-won't receive 
amy b:llet donx, as you call it ? 
Stan, For the firſt it mutt never chante ; - you muſt inſ{tru& your 
. Coachman, and for the {ſecond after luch a n advance 4s [1de-glafſing 
of you. if the refuſe your Ber ſhes a Jilt, and you muſt Tall at her 
in all Companies. 
Bell. Lam pretty good at railing, but not fo good as thou 7 Stan- 
PIGIYE, 

Stan. 1 had forgotten half; you muſt turn as ſhe turns, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out, pals by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Fame's ,, tal k ro her at night in the drawing Room —— 

Bell. Before forty Coxcombs, and then the bulineſs is ſufficiently 
proclaimed, is it not think you ? 

Stan. Tisall one, it mult be fo, or you will paſs ſor an old faſhi- 

on d Lover, and never {ucceed beyond a Chamber-maid. 

Bell. This is a tolly of our own growth, it catne not to us 5 Out of 
France. 

Stan. That Nation ha's at this time no. folly ſo harmleſs. 

Bell. But if there be any ſtirring of what kind ſoever, our empty 
young fellows will be ſure to fill themſelves with it, and prefer it to 

all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey:: But now 
we talk of Zrance, TI wonder we ſee not Carlos, the was expected 
trom thence two or three nights ſince. 5 CEnter Carlos. 

Stan, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, Tcould not run more 
haſtily upon my Miſtreſs after a long abſence ; thou art the delight 
of all thy friends, and even thy Enemies rake a malignant plea ure 

to behold that ape, that feature, and that meen. 

Car. Hold Stanmore, I think thou' takes't me fora Miſtreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 

: Stay. Thouart {0 improved, a man mult love as I do, not to envy 
thee, 

Car. Enough Stanmore, your friendſhip blinds you, Inever knew 
apy of theſe loving Rogues = forany thing. . [ aſiae, 

Sellamour,l am o'rejoy d to lee thee here, Theard thou had'ſt forſworn 
the Town, . Bell, Now 


"Ty 
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Ball, Now I ſee Carlos here; methinks I ama-perfed man of the 

Tqwnagain,;',l only: forſwoye it foratime ; Faith, Money isa thing 

gatten'in ll Company, and ipent in good ; I have been laying up. 

Car. Menof Warattera warm Engagement, mutt into the Docks 
to be new builr for Fight. 

_ Bell.” Right, but how go matters in: Fringed | ? What new roppery 
is turn'd up Trump.there ? 

Car, What with Governors, Ladies eldeſt Sons; Einbaſladors and 
Envoyes.,, you have 'em here almoſt as ſoon as the Frexch them- 
lelves. [£6.01 | 

Stay. No alteration ſince wwe wore hoo: 
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men hate Wit, but Ro damn'd Flattery, though never ſo fullom, 


; Car. Pray what Fools does this Town afford ? 

| Stan. Very choice ones, we'l bring you where you ſhall enjoy 'em: 
there i is a Widow lately come to Town who ſets up fora great for- 
tune, has taken a good Houle, and hves: very ſplendidly, 'I ſuppoſe 
with intention to put off her ſelf and two Daughters, whoare very 
pretty, oneof which Bel/lamonr is in love with. 

Bell. I make love to her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lankeae 
flame, and aimes but at fornication ; but Stanmore is in love with the 
other, and Heaven knows what that may end in. 

' Stax. I nave nodeligns vpon her fortune, Laim only at her per- 
ſon, 1 yet runat the whole herd. 

Car. Come, you know your own tempers, no more in love then 
oY my where thoſe who are very ſtiogy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 


Bell. This Widow ,. by name- the Lady Cheately, has made her 


Houſe the Rendeyouz of Fools, Kavaes Whore-maſters, Ladies iy 
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Bell, What, do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano- 
ther? | 
Stan, A great many very gps pſiemes, to look at, better then 
with it, your {ide,glals let down (aſtfly, when the party goes by,is ve- 


Ty paſſionate if ſhe fide g/4/s you again, for that sthe new word, ply 


her next day with a 4://ct &oux and you have her ure. 

Bell. What if we chance to go the tame way; or ſhe-won t recetve 
my billet donx, as you call it! 

Stan. For the firſt it mutt never chance ; you mult inſtru your 
Coachman, -and for the {econd after ſuch an advance as ſide-glafſing 
of you. if the refuſe your Bet ſhe is a Jilt, and you muſt rail at her 
in all Companies. 55% SE - ty 

Bell. Tam pretty good at railing, but not ſo good as thou aft, Srax- 
more. | | ond 

Stan. I had forgotten half; you muſt turn as ſhe turns, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out, paſs by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Tame's . talk to her at night in the drawing Room — 

Bell, Before forty Coxcombs, and then the buſineſs is ſufficiently 


proclaimed, is it not think you ? - 
Stan. "Tisall one, it mult be fo, or you will pals for an old faſhi- 
on d Lover, and never {ucceed beyond a Chamber-maid. 
Bell. This is a tolly of our own growth, it came not to us out of 
France, ' UTITS 
Star. That Nation ha's at this time no. folly ſo harmleſs. © 
Bell. But if there be any ſtirring of what kind foever, our empty 
young fellows will be ſure to fill themſelves with it, and prefer it ro 
all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey:: But now 
we talk of France, 1 wonder we ſee not Carlos, he was expected 
trom thence two or three nights ſince. © [Enter Carlos. 
$t4n, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, Icould not run more 
haſtily upon my Miſtreſs atter a long abſence ; thou art the delight 
of all thy friends, and even thy Enemies take a malignant pleaſure 
to behold that ſhape, that feature, and that meen. Hts 
Car. Hold Stanmore, I think thou' takes't me fora Miſtreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 
: Stan. Thouart ſoimproved, a man mult love asI do, not to envy 
tnee, | | 
Car. Enough Stanmore, your friend(hip blinds you, Inever knew 


: 


aey of thele loving Rogues wo forany thing. . [ aſiae. 
Hellamour,l am o'rejoy d to {ee thee here, I heard thou had'ſ forſworn 


the Town, Bell. Now: 


(3) 


«. Bell; Now: I ſee Carlos here, LAGS I ama-perfeh man of the 
Tqownagain.;'.l only: forſwoyt it fora time z 'Fairh, Money isa thing 
gotten'in ill Company, and ſpent in good ; I have been laying up. 

Car. Menof Waraitera warm Engagement, mutt into the Docks 
to be new builr for Fight. 

_ Bell.” Right, but how'go atgort in France ? ?. Whatnew Foppery 
is turnd up Trump.there ? 

Car. What with Governors, Ladkn eldeſt Going! Einbaſſadors and 
Envoyes,, you have 'em here almoſt as ſoon as'the French them- 
elves. .. | 

Stan. No alteration ſince we were there ?' 

Gar, ii Wit and: Women are quite 'out of Faſhion;'' ſo: ate Tlites, 
Dau and Fidlers, Drums and Trumpets aretheironly Muſick: 7 

Belt; Tis bur ill Muſickfor their Neighbours, 

Gar. At home they are alwayes roaring out. Ze Deums foe 
Stealing of ſome Town or other : War and Equipage.is their dit- 
courle, -which by the way is ſo Pompous, that ſhould they —_— 
Evrape they ſhould; ſcarce be.fayers. 

i; Stan! How'came Wit and Women out of faſhion ? 

I Why in.Camps they learn to live without Women , and for 
— great: was. love to play the fool inquict, find it trouble» 

QOmes! 7.7: Z$EHEL 

.. Bell. [Thich the latter. of) theſe is a great grievance here our great 
men hate Wit, but love damn'd Flattery, though never ſo tulſom.  - 
\. Car.:, Pray what Fools does this Town aftord ? 

+ Stan.; Very choice ones, we'l bring you where you ſhall enjoy 'em: 
there i is a Widow lately come to Town who ſets up fora great for- 
tune, has:takena good Houle, and lives: very ſplendidly, 'I ſuppoſe 
with intention to put off her ſelf and two Daughters, whoare very 
pretty; oneof which Bellamonr is inlove with. 

Bell. 1 make love to her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lambeac 
flame, and aimes but at fornication : but Sranmoreis inlove with the 
other, and Heaven knows what that may end in, 

Stew, I nave nodeligns vpon her fortune, Laim only at her per- 
ſon, I yet runat the whole herd. 

Car. Come, you know your own tempers, no more in loyethen 
w Ms where thoſe who are very ſtiogy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 


"Bell, This Widow ,. by name-the Lady Cheately, has made her 
Houſe the Rendeyouz of Fools, —_— Whore-maſters, Ladies o 
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all ſorts, and young Heirs: Amongſt the reſt of Fops, there is _—_ p 
Maggot, one whom his Uncle, whoſe Heir he 1s, bred at the Inns © 
Court, and intended for the Law , but he has left that, and is run. 
Wit-mad ; thinks of nothing, endeavours at nothing, but to be a 
Wit and a Lover, and both in ſpight of Nature. 

Stan. And though he has made Love and Wit his whole buſineſs, 
he is gotten no farther yet than to be thouglt a Wit by the Fools, 
and an Als by the Witty men. I 

Car. This isa choice Spirit: Indeed t1s a general Folly ;for Wit is a 
common Idol that every Coxcomb worſhips 1n his heart,though ſome 
Blockheads of buſineſs diſtemble it. 

Bell, But there is another Coxcomb of thatextream vanity, that 
Nature amongſt all her variety of Fops, has not produced the like: 
He draws all linesof Diſcourſe to the center of his own Perſon, and 
never was known to ſpeak, but I did,orl {aid, was at the beginning 
or end of it. | 

Stan, He is lean as a Skeleton,and yet fets up for ſhape ; he chang- 
ed his Taylor twice, becauſe his Shoulder-Bone ſticks out. 

Bell. He thinks all Women in love with him, and all Men his iati- 
mate Friends , he will make dowx 2uxto a Judge upon the Bench,and 
not deſpair of getting a \Widow at her Husband's Funeral , thinks 
bimſelf very well bred,and welcome at all times to all People,though 
fober among Drunkards, and without a Penny in his Pocket to Men 
deep at Play. 

Car. Oh! I remember this Coxcomb, he has no fortune, and 
3s always talking of Equipage and Dreſſing : Tis Se/fiſþ ; but do any 
Women favour that Fop ? | 

Stan. Oh yes ! Thereis no more account to be given of their Love 
before they know Man, than their longings after , but both-are moſt 
commonly for nauſeous nafty things. | 

Car. They do moſt things by chance ; but when they chule, 'tis 
ever for the worſt, 


Enter Footman. 
Foot. Mr. Selfijh is combing his Peruque below ſtairs, and will be 
here inſtantly. 
Bell. Retire while I ſhow him. [They retire. 


Enter Selfiſh ; ſets his Peruque,and bows to the Glaſs. 


Sel. How doft thou do, Belliemonr? You fat Fellows have always 
Glaſſes that make one look ſo thin. | 


Belt 


(5) 

Bell. You look-in-it muchas you do out on't; 

Sel.. Sure Iam'not fo lean, I was told I look'd: pretty plumpto 
day: hah! my daman'd Rogue has put me into the moſt buſtling 
Stuff , Bellamour, Ilike thy Breeches well. 

Bell, Why youdon't ſee em. 31; 34 

Self. Yes,l fee *em in the Glaſs, your Tg ſhall make minela Pox 
on my /alet de Chambre, how he has'tyed my Cravat up today a 
man cannot get a good Valet de Chambre, French or Engliſh. 

Bell. AFrench one is fitteſt fot him, becauſe he can taſt beſt. 

Sel, I begin to Belly I think very much ; I muſt go iato France and 
flux, 'twill do my Complexion good as well as my Shape. , | 

Bell. Why thou art firto be hung up at Barber- Surgeons-Hall for a 
Skeleton , a Woman hadas good lye with a Faggot. 

Sel, Thou art envious, the Ladies are of another mind, I am ſure 
you are above Whore maſters weight, anda Woman had as good lye 

with a pound of Candles. 

Sell. Enoughof this: There is a Friend of mine, one Cartos,late- 
ly an from £Frexce, that underſtands Dreſſing, I muſt-bring.,you 
t EF. 

"et You talk of my Leanneſs: IT had the moſt lucky Adventure ; 
I was happy in the Converſation ofa pretty Perſon of Quality,young 
and witty, I went in a Coach with my hand in her neck from the 
Duke's Play-houſe to thePell-mell, kiffing her all the way. | 

Bel]. There is a thing happen'd to me; in which I have occaſion 
zor your aſſiſtance and advicc. | | 

Sel. I have lately ſucceeded in the Aﬀectons of ſo-many pretty 
Creatures, faith, I know nothow to turn my hands to 'em, poor 
Rogues, if you did but ſee the Advancesthat all the Ladies that come 
tothe Widow'sand her Daughters, make to-me, you would ſtand 
amazed, and fo ſhould I, but that I am uſed to thoſe things. 

Car. This Fool is much improved ſince I went into Zraxce. 

Stan, Fools always improve in Folly, as witty men in Underſtands» 


"hw, Indeed he has great acquired. Parts. 
Sel. Bellamour fare thee: well, I muſt go home andanfwertwoot 
three Billet douwx from Perſons of Quality; . Ihave a buſbelin a year. 
Adieu. Ci b Exit. 
Cer. A moſt admirable Coxcomb,. he:is ſyfull of himſelf, he ne'r 
minds another man, and ſa anſwers quite fromthe purpoſe. 
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Bell. Hz never anfwers anyman nor;tares tocdheanfwered,'\ he de- * 
fr&s but £6 be heard 5 but come Carlgs let's: takerthe airand while 3- 
Way 2 dineng time. | | \ Oe 5455 

Car. | hate a Dinner, *tis a good meal ſor 2 dull plodding Fellow 
0! buſinels rhat mult bait ike a Carriers Horle, and then to plod- 
ding-again ; but the Supper 15 the mealof plealure and enjoyment. 

$t4n,” Supping indeed 41s a folemw thing, and ſhould. be uſed but 
with few, every Blockhead can Dine. ” þ 23 

Bell. That's, filta Belly : . but thereare few men fit to Sup, there's 
more then eating requir'd tor rhat myſtery, there. mult be Wit.and 


SCNCCE. L114 3D 1:14 
gent. 1: voit ji 


j (1 1X91. [ 4 
MC ir Eater. Young Mag | FH 
7. bag. Your Sertant Gentlemen I ies Zel/amar yourare going 
ebroad, Ll only cometothow you my'laſt Verles«{/ : Þ 1 1 
Bell. Your laſt Verles, I would I could tbe tohappy to ſee them. 
7o.Mmz.You have Company ,and IhaveBuſincls;tome other tune. 
Bell: What Buſineſs ?' 1+ YT ett to finignA: Vs; 
Zo.Mag. Why, Wir aid Beauty, I know noather, Iamlong'd for 
by the Ladies now to give account of the Play,for the Poets will not 
write, the Players Act, nor the Ladies cenſure without my. Judg- 
ment firſt. | E $64010136 1127 Lioef TCH e602 3 
Bell. The Lidics are indeed your finger Watches, that go juſt as 
you ict them. | | Tt $4.3 LPE7619 alu 
Yo. Mag. Faith, that's very well imagin'd,well ſaid, I thiak thou 
hait ne're as much Wit as one of us Writers, 
Car. What is your opinion of the Play ? | 
70.Mag. liaw it Scene by Scene, and helped him in the writing,it 
breaks well , the Protaſis good, , the Caraſtaſis excellent , there's no 
Epiſode, but the. Cataſtrophe 1s admirable, I lent him chat and the 
love parts, aud the Songs. There are a great many ſublimes that 
are very Poerical. | 
Stan, Poctical,in his Judgment, is always Fuſtian and Nonſence in 
anothers, I warrant *tis ſome Roring Ranting Play that's upon: the 
tret all the while. Ss 26372 2þf] +11 a3 
Bell. Will you carry us to a Rehearſal ? | 
7. Mag. Tisa famaliarity amgng us Writers to ſee one another na- 
ſed, you are men of Wit, and deſperate Criticks, and we Poets fear 
you as ſinging Birds daa Hawk. #£ $353 x2 
Car. Thank you for your Hawk, -- 


Wit. Ay 


(.7-), 
76, Map. Ay was it not wellfaid?' ' 9 
ÞCzr-Brit"miethinks Fools ſhotild be youre Einindcs Ht Lol ys 

7o.Mag. They can't hurt us, beſides; Dedication, writing Songs 
for their Miſtrefles, or ſhowing them a Play before hand; will take 
them off, | 

Z£Znter Footman, 

Foot. Sir, Mr. Prig 1s coming up. 3-6] (FIAT 1 

7. Mag. Now ſhall we be troubled with Fools.a man can never en- 

joy thee half an hour to himſelf, thou art ſo haunted with Pops. 

Zell. How inſupportable the Rogues are to/one another. 

Carl, What is this Prig ? SE 

Stan. Heis an univerial Gamefter, an admirable Horle and Dog; 

Herauld, knows all the Remarkable ones, their Families,” and Alli- 
ances, is indeed more intimately acquarnted with Beaſts,' then Men ; 
and tis fit he ſhould be lo. | L b 
Bell. Heis in ſhort a Led-eater, Intelligencer, and dry+jefter to 
Gameing, and Jocky-Lords ; flatters, rooks, and paſſes for a Jolly 
Companton amongit 'em ;, and makes thoſe things whieh are bur 
the Recreations of men'of Sence; his whole Buſinels: | = 
£znter Prig.. | 
Prig. Gentlemen good Morrow, tho I think tis almoſt Noon, 
where were you laſt Night? if you had been atmy Lord Sqnarnders,. 
you had ſeen the beſt Play you had ſeen this Month. . My Lordloft a 
Thouſand pound, Fack Sharper won three Hundred, 7 om TVhickin 
an Hundred, my Lord //himſey loſt five Hundred, © Sir Thomas Raz- 
ripol loſt ſix Hundred, Sir Vicholas Fhachum won two Hundred, and 
the Rooks were very buſie. BE - 
""Sres. Then younvere frot idle? <TD | 

Prijg, No faith : But I am come.to get you to look up>5n the belt 
bred Horſe in Z7gland.'” 7Pooacock was his Grandfather, he is'the 
Son of Bay Luſty, and the Brother of Redrole 3 his Sifteris the White- 
Mare,theCozen-german of Crack-a-fart,Cozen once removed toNur- 
meg, third Cozen to my Lord Sg#azders Colt, ally'd to Flea-bitten 
by the ſecond Venter ; inſhorthe'is of arrexcellent Family, and I 
am going to make a civil Viſit tohim, he's to run for the Plateat 
Brackley, Stamford and Newmarket, and goes' out of Town to Mor- 
TOW. | 
Bell. We cannot ſee him, we're ingaged. 


Prig. Engag'd ! no faith let's make a matchat Tennis to day, I 
was igvited to Dine by two ogghree Lords, but, if you will i me 
Ss | ave 
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have Pen, Ink and Paper, Ill ſend my diſpatches, and diſ-engage 
my ſelt : How will that Gentleman and you play wath Stanmore, and- 
keep his back hand at Gibbonſes ? | 50 

Bel'. Ido not know his Play. 

Prigg We'll take a Bisk of you, 

Bell. No, you ſhant. | 
Prigg. You'r half fifteen better than I to a Grain. 

Stanm. No, that he 1s not. 

Prigg. I never heard the like in my life ; gad, you'll never let me 
make a reaſonable Match with you ; you beat Sherper at a Bisk, and 
he beats me, what will S:anmore and you give Maggot and me at 
1Vhite-hall, and play the beſt of your play ? hah. 

 Loung Maggot, I never play, Iftay at home and write. 

Pripg. Piſh, tisall one for that, we'll play with you at a Bisk,and 

a faulr,tor twenty pound. 


Zou, Mag.l will not Sir. 
Prigg. Come, Tle hold you twenty pound,you do not makeafairer 


Match ; Let me ſee hold—— anon hum——ha——Ay--- 
tis juſt ſo to a hairs breadth , Come, well play it. 

Bell. Itell you Tam engag'd to day. | 

Prigg. Well play or pay to morrow at ten , where ſhall we ſup ? 

Stanm. No where, you cannot ſup. 

Prigg. Not (up ? : 

Bell. No, you are not fit to ſup. 

Prigg. No ? I amſurel have as good a ſtomach, and will eat two 
meals a day with any man that wears a head. 

Car. That will not do. 

| Prizg. No? I'll eatthree then ; what ſay you aggor, will you 

play ? | 
7ou, Mag. I will never play as long as I live, at that or any thing 
elſe, while I can have Pen, Ink and Paper. | 

Prigg. O Lord! O Lord! I would not ſay fo forall the world. 

Bell, A man muſt uſe Exerciſe to keep himſelf down, he will Bel- 
ly elſe, and the Ladies will not like him. 

Young Magg. Thave another way to bringdown my Belly. 

Stanm. Another ? What's that ? | 

Zoung. Magg. Why I ſtudy,l ſtudy and write ; 'tis exerciſe of the 
Mind does it ; I have none of the worſt Shapesor Complexions, tis 
writing and inventing does my buſineſs. 

Car. Will that do't, Sir ? | 

Prigg. 


==, 
— 


(9) 
Prigg. Think? What a Pox thould a Gentleman think of but Dogs 
Horſes, Dice, Tennis, Bowls, Races, or Cock-fighting ? The Devil 
take me, I never think of any thing elſe, but now and then of a 
Whore ( when I have a mind to her. ) ; 

Carl, This is ſtrange, Mr. agzor, and very curious ; how do. you 
know how much you fall away 1n a days time ? | 

70. Mag. I have an Engine to weigh my ſelf when 1 ſit down to 
write, orthink, and when I unbend my ſelf agen. 

Prigg. How do you unbend ? | | 

70. Mag. Why T unbend my imagination, my intelle&. 

Prigg. Your intellet, pray Sir what's thar, is'ta new word for 2 
Croſs-bow ? 

7. Mag. How I ſcorn Fops !/ Why TI have been in love theſe two 
Months, and I have waſted above fourteen pound ; Love is a great 
preſerver of the ſhape, a very great one: You know my Miſtreſs, the 
Widows youngeſt Daughter. 

Carl. This is a curious Coxcomb. 

Prigg. Love! Ay, it a man gets a Clap, 'twill take him down. 

70. Mag. May it take down your Noſe, you unthinking Animal. 

Prigg. What a Devil does he mean ? 

70. Mag, Why lIweigh'd my ſelf, when I writ my laſt Song, and 
I waſted ſix ounces, aver ds pors weight in the writing: AndI was 
not above twelve hours about it. 

Carl. T beſeech you let's hear it Sir. 

. 70, Mag. Withal my heart. 


Damon ſee how charming Chloris, 
Hho gives love to all that her her, 
Burning us yet in colaneſs glories, 
na is never never freer, | 
Though darts and flames from her eye fly Sr. 
And her Breaſt i warm and ſpicy, 
Tet there « coldneſs in her eye Sx. 
And her heart $all over 7ey. 
By coldneſs 7 am more inflamed, 
Als in Winter « Spring water, 
My _— ſcorn can not be tamed, 
But Tthe rather would be #t htr- 


——_ | Prigg Did 
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20. Did this make you waſte fix © 6 ? a , 
Prige unces? Iwrit a Song t'other 


dav, and it did not make me waſte at ail. 
Bell, Prathee Prigg let $ hear it. 


NE Night walking in a H/904d, 
7 met one was a Maid as good { Prigg ſixos. 
Avsere ſhe cond : | ” 
But ſhe fired my Blood, 
Andio her 7 ſtood. 
FVith a hey Boys, ding, aine, aing Boys hey, 
// ith a hey Boys, ding, ding, aing. 


Quoth 7, my pretty Buxom Laſs, 
trom me this time thou ſba't not paſs 
{an anyCaſe ; 
For the ſake of thy Face' 
Tl lay thee onthe Grafs. 
TVith a hey Boys, ding, &C. 


70. Mag. Oh what violence does he tomy Ears, 

Prigg. What he does not like it ? Pox!thele Wits like nothing but 
what they do themſelves, I love a Tavern Song, that will Roar, and 
make one Merry, a Pox of his Strephons and Phuliſes, 

Bell. What will become of you 7oung Maggot your Uncle Mag- 
20t ? that common Foe to Wit, 15 coming up. 

70. Mag. Hide me Gentlemen, hide me, Iamundone if he finds 
mein your Company. 

Bell. Stepin there. [ Yo. Mag. retires. 

Enter Maggot 

Magg. Gentlemen I come tolook out an ungracious Nephew of 
mine, who I hear by virtue of your Company, ſets up for a Wit: 
ro any of you keep him him when you have made him good for 
nothing. | | 

Bell. Good for nothing! why, he is the darling of the Ladies, they 
dote on him for his Songs, end fear htm for his Lampoons, and the 
men think go Debauch perfe& without him. | 
agg. Yes, Thear he writa Libel, I ſhall have him ſcribleaway 
| hisears, or write himſelf fo far into the Ladies favours, to loſe his 
Nole, or be knock'd o'th head ; theſe arethe fruits of Wit. 


Cerl, Thediſaſters rather. » 
Aagg. 


(11) 

Marg. The World will bear with you that have Eſtates, tho 
you havea little, but tis enough to undo a man that is ro make his 
Fortune, My roguy Nephhew muſt leave Cook upon Litrleton for 
Beaumont and Fletcher. : 

Stan. Poetry is an ornament to a manof any profeſſion. _ 

AMagg. *ſisa damn'd Weed, and will let nothing good or profita- 
ble grow by it, tis the Language of the Devil, and begun with Ora- 
cles. Wheredid you know a Wit thrive, or inleed keephis own? 

Carl, They part with their Money for Pleaſure,and Fools part with 
their Pleaſure tor Money ; the one will make a better Laſt Will and 
Teſtament, but the other leada happier Life. | 

7. Mag. Profit begone, what art thou but a breath, 

i 1 live proud of my Infamy and ſhame, - Z 
Grac'd with the Triumphs of a Poets name : 

Men can but ſay, Wit did my Reaſon blind, 

And Wit's the nobleſt trailty of the Mind. 

Methinks it runs well thus. | 

Mag, What noiſe is that? ha! My ungracious Nephew repeating 
Verſes. Come out you Raſcal , doit thou not tremble at my anger ? 
Thou that mighteſt have been a Judge in time, to make a Wit of thy 
ſelf thus! 

Bell. Good Sir be patient , Did not the great Pleader Cicero make 
Verſes ? | 

Mag. And you lee what came on't, he died a Beggar,and of a vios 
lent death. 

7. Mag. Sir, The Verſes were not my own, 

Mag. Sir, Be gone to the Temple, and let meonce more find ycu 
at Wit, and Il dil-inherit you, 

7: Mag. Good Sir hear me. 

Mag. Be gone, Ilay. 

Carl, This is ridiculous enough, and odd. 

Bell, There 1s a powerful faction againſt Wit. F_ 

Stan. Come, let's take the Air. _ [ Ex. 0mnes, 


Enter Lady Cheatly, and Myr. Lump her Brother, ' 


Zump. Tee, Lady Siſter, you are refolv'd to puſhon the remnant 
of your Eſtate,and mike the Snufof your Fortune burn cleareſt. 

Z. Cheatly. As my Fortune was, it would-do us no good; but 
this Town, and the way Itake, may advance it, or at leaſt diſpoſe 
_of my own Perſon. | | | 

C 3 Limp. 
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Zump. You thall not want my Money, ſo long as I have Deeds of 
Trult 1rom you ; you thall have the Name on't. Thave help'd you 
to fober, told, godly men, who will help ro carry on your dehigo. 

7.Cheatly. Some cautious old Fellow or other(who is wiſe enough 
© have his own Witdom contribute to the cheating of him) may 
NaPatimmecs; and lome raſh, AMOrOUSs, young Fellows may catch at 
my Daughters. _ 

Zxmp. I with you had ſet up-in the City among our Party, and 
g0nec to Meetings, it might have beena great advantage ; I my lelf 
have made much benefit of Religion, as to my temporal Concerns, 
and (lolong as it be directcd toa good end ) it is a pious fraud, and 
very lawtul: | 

/. Cheat. No Brother, The godly have twoqualities, which would 


ipoil my deſign ; great Covetouſneſs ( which would make 'em pry 


to00 narrowly into our Fortune ) and much Eating / which would 
to0 locn devour what I have lett. ) 

Zump. Reproach not the godly, Lady Siſter, I do not like it. 

Z, Cheat. Where 15 there a better Market for Beauty,than near the 
Court ? And who will more likely ſnap at the ſhadow of a good For-- 
rune, than the Gentlemen of this end of the Town, who are moſt of 
em ia debt? AndI have choſen the beſt Iaſtrumeat in the world to 
make *em believe mic Rich. | 

Zump. Who is that ? | 

Z. Cheat. Avery buſie old Gentleman, and very credulous, that 
loves to tell News, and always magnifies a true Story tillit becomes, 
a Lye, one Mr. Maggot. | 

- Zamp. 1 know he is a Perſon of Parts, but he1s not ſolid, he's hot- 
brain'd, and has not Method in him ; tor my own part, I think not, 
any one wile, who does not know what he ſhall do this day fifty 


years, if hclives; | for my part do. 


_Z. Cheat. 1 hope tis dining w ith me, Brother. 

Zamp. No, Upon- the one and twentieth of March, I ſhall ftty 
ycars hence, dine with Mr. /nantas Felt, an E'der of our Church, 
if welive, and he oblerve his Method ; my Journal tells what I ſhall 
doeach day of my lite. 

Z. Cheat. Canyoutell what you ſhall do next 17idſummer-day fiity 
years ? | | | 

Zump. Tſhall go'down tomy Houle in Xerr.- 

Z.. Cheat.. Do you never alter your Day ? 

_ Zump. Byno means ; if onelink of the Chain be broken, Wifdom- 
lalls tothe ground, | | L. Cheat, 


(13) 
Z. Cheat. What do you do upon the ſixth of May come fifty year ? 
Zamp. This Book will tell you — May- May ©, IR 

6th. Let meſce——-6th I take Phyfick, and ſhave my {elt, 

Z. Cheat. What, ſick or well, Beard or no Beard ?. 

Zump. *T1s all one for that, I never break my Method —— Let 
me lee the next' day— I walk to Fampſizad, Dine at the 
Queens-Head , Come back in my Coach, Viſit Sr. Formall Trifle, 
and at night Ido Communicate with my Wife. 

Z. Cheat. Not fifty years hence ; youll go near to break that Me- 
thod. | | 
. Zump. Inever break any——N9 man can be wiſe withour this 
Principle —— But Siſter, Tam to give you 2 main Caution; Have 
a care of Wits at this end of the Town, Wits are g904 for nothing, 
of no ule ina Commonwealth, they underſtand nor Buſinels. 

Z. Cheat. The better tor my purpoſe. They value pleafure, and 
will bid high tor t. 

Zump. lay they are good for nothing ; they arc not men of Mc. 
thod and Bulinels. 

Z. Cheat. So Fools fay, who lecm to be excellent men of Buſineſs, 
becauſe they always make a buſinets of what 15 none, and ſeem to be. 
always very induſtrious, becauſe they take great pains for what a 
witty man does witheale, 

_ LZamp. You are out, you are out , hang. em Wits, when did you 

tceany of 'emRile ? 

Z.. Cheat. No, Becauie the Fools are ſo numerous and [trong, they 
keep 'em down ,, or rather becauſe men 0 Wit {chat have Fortunes / 
know what a fenticle(s thing the drudgery of Bulinels and Authority 
is, and thoſe that have none, want the Impudence, Flatterv, and 
Importunity of Blockheads. 

Zump. 1 fear you are tainted, vilely tainted with Wit; uf you had 
fix d inthe City, you might have {cap'd the Inte&tion, no bouy would 
bave. put you in the head of Wit there. . Burt hold, my hour is 
Come At three a Clock I will throw away a quarter of an hour 
upon you. Farewel. | [£Ex.Lump. . 

Z. Cheat. Who waits there ? | 


Enter Steward. 


Oh my good Steward ! Are the Scriveners come ? 

Steward, Yes, Madam, Your deſign proſpers beyond our hopes ; 
it has taken fire like a train, andrun through all the Town. and all 
believe you to be a great Fortune, . L, Cheat. 
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7. Chart Thave choſen as proper an Engine for my Buſineſs as can 
bz. my Lidy Baſis, a pzrperual Gofliper, and Viſiter 1n all Families, 
a very wile Lady, a great Tattle and News- Monger, who being 
(ynehing t9o9 od ior anTlatrigue of herown, 1s as good a body to 
help on rho;c ot others as can be, Tnd 15 glad to bring Loiers of any 
kind together, : 

Steward, Airerdy tag belict of your Wealth has ſpread fo far, that 
I havehad rwo ol the City this morning with me { who having beun 
frewd!y bitten by Goldimiths ) are very d-(irous totrulſt their Mo- 
pe; mn your hands, herring what Mortgiges you hive, and believ- 
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2g4in: Bu{ides, we hive Preients enough to keep your Houle this 
Moneth, brought 1n this Morning , A red Deer potted, a brace of 
fit Does, Hims of Bay :2Bicon, a brace of Swans, potted Charrs, 
Brant Geeie, and (belides all this) a piece of the beſt Wine in Zo- 
{1zd H-:re are the Names of the Prelenters. | - 

Cheat, Let me tee all Well-willers to my Self or Daughters : 
Cunning Fools , ho v very polittek they are ? Well, Policy is moſt 
commonty the tooluhelt thing in the world, 

Steward. Madam, there are a great many waiting about money- 
buſneis wichour, thill T call any of 'emin? 

7. Cheat. By na means —- when I am alone : when, Company is 
with me, they are of ule, and ſpread my fame abroad: Entertain 
'em well, and bid 'em haiten Dinner. [ Ex, Omnes, 

- The End of the Firſt Ad. 


ACTI 


| | Enter Lady Cheatly and Lady Buſy, 
Z, Cheat, N /f| Aadm I am infinitely obligd to your Ladyſhip, 
who can belo careful of my whole Family. 


Ly Buſy, 


—_— — — — 
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L. Buſy, Why truly Madam I love to do good Offices, we are 
bound 1n Chriſtian Charity to one another, and I with'd Mr. AZaggor 
ro your Ladyſhip, it he benot ſomewhat too old tor the Vigour of 
your Ladyſhip: he 1s rich, and is diſcreet, and his other Defects may 
be ſupplied elſewhere. | : 

Z. Cheurt.Your Ladyſhip's very obliging. 

Z. Buſy. It not, there's Mr. Prigg, an ingenious Gentleman, of a 
pretty Fortune, whomT wiſhd to you; he 1s ingreat favour with 
Lords, I warrant you, you thall ſeldom take him without a Lord in 
Is mouth, they do fo court him, they love him mightily. | 

Z. Cheat. And he loves Lords mightily tor being lo. 

Z. Buſy. Oh mightily / Well Madam, your two Daughters are ac- 
counted the Beauties of the Draw4ng Room, there s no body while 
they there, will vouchſafe rolook upon a Maid of Honour, no, nt 
they, and they are as mad at it. 

Z. Cheat. Tis not the Beauty of my Daughters makes em look 
at *'&m fo, but they like an indifferent new face better than thole ta- 
ces they are uſed to every Night, They are weary of 'em. 

Z. Buſy. Oh, no really your Davghters are the prettieſt Crea- 
turesin town, and I would fain have 'emwell lettled, one way or 
other ; I have had ſeveral ofters of Husbands for 'em, but I domnot 
think I have yet met with Fortunes good enovgh , but thar great 
Lord 1 told you of, is very preſſing to enjoy your Eldett, and asIlaid, 
he offers a Thouſand pounds down, .and three Hundred pound per 
Annim guring lite , but that I know your Lady hip 13 diſcreet, and 
one that has ſeen the VWorld, I dar d not have propounded this to 
'OU, 
Z. Cheat. My Daughters have Fortunes enough to Marry 'emto 
g00d Eſtates, but your Ladyſhipis wife, tis good to treat with all 
pcrſons, ar all ways, to ſettle a young — Girl in the World. 

Z. Buſy. Why Madam this will be a great Addition to her For- 
tune, and beſides you do not know how he may prefer her, or for 
ought we know, after he has try d her, he may like her ſo well as to 4 
own her —— whoknows? Bepleasd to confider how Marriage is 
cry'd down, and that there are few that are good for any thing will 
- think on't now adays : beſides, Cuſtomalters all things mightily — 
Mothers very frequently do this for their Daughters now, and if it 
be a faſhion you know—— . 

Z. Cheat. Tam very much oblig'd to your Ladyſhips advice, Thave 
propounded it to my Daughter, bur ſhe is ſo perverſe, ſhe wal $a 

cl. 


(16) 
tftcnto me, but ſays ſhe had rather Marrya Groom, than be Miſtreſs 
to a Prince, | 
Z., Buſy. Ohty, he has a wrong Notion of the t1ing, I will try 
to advile her betrer. 
' L. Cheat. Your Lad ſhip will do me a great favour, here they 
come both. 
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| Enter Iiabella and Gartrude. 
7. Bif2,” Lidics, your Servant. 
/{ab. ty yur Ladyfhins m: \N humble Sorvant 
are 4 CL OUT LAG HINS MOLL NN ; DIC OCITTVANT, 
Z.. Bulir. Mrs. 7ſavella, I have lomething to advite you tor your 
Tu) XK. | 
; {{ab, For MY 700d, Madam ? 
Z.. Buſie, Yes, Madam, and therefore be pleaicd to giveattention 
tO me. 
/ſab. Good Manners will make me'do that. 
{.. Baſie, Why look you, You are young, Iam in years, an anci- 
ent Woman, and have lecn the Wold, as they ſay. 
/ſab. Ancient ? Your Ladythip looks very youtbtully. 
/.. Buſie. No, no, You are pleaſed to.Complement me , but, as I 
ſaid,my Lady and my Selt have known the World,as the faying 1s. 
7{ab. And you the Fleſh,and the Devil,as the ſaying is. | Aſade. 
7. Buſie. And tis fit the Young ſhould ſubmit themlelves to the 
gravity and gciicretion of the Old, 
{/ab. Yes, where they can hind it. 
{.. Buſie. Go to My Lady is a Perſon whole aim 1s to ſettle you 
well in the World -— Do you conceive me— And ſhe knows what's 
fitteſt and moſt convenient for you And Obedience is the beſt 
Vertue. | 
{/ab. Very well, Madam. "4 
Z. Buſie. Now there is a certain Lord, whom my Lady has men- 
tioned to you. | 
{ſab. A Lord ? a Beaſt, and one that would make me as bad as 
himſclt. | 
Z., Cheat. Good Mrs. Pert, Keep in that fooliſh Inſtrument, your 
Tongue : A Beaſt ? there area great many like him. | 
Z. Buſie. Be not fo forward, all things have two Faces—Do not 
look upon the wrong one——Go to——You are a fine young Lady, 
- and are brought by your Lady Mother to Town, the general 1x 
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remains? but that we ſhould make uſe of the next thiak to ir 


(17) 
for Beauty. Well—you would be fo fetled in the World, as to have 
a certain Fond, whereon you may rely, which in Age may fcure 

u from Contempt—Good. 

Zſab. Thopel hall have enough to keep me honeſt. 

L. Bufiy. Nay, Heaven forbid I ſhould perſuade you tobe diſhoneſt : 
Vertue is a rare thing, a heavenly thing. Bur Hay ſtill, be mindful 


_ of themain—— alalsa Woman is a (olitary, helpleſs Creature with- 


out a Man, God knows - good how may this Man be had 
in Marriage lay. you ? very well if you could geta fine 
Gentleman with Money enough, but alas ! thoſe do not Marry, they 
have left it off, The Cuſtomes of the World change in all Ages. 
ſab. In ours for the worſe. ; 
' L. Buſp. Very well ſaid, but yet the wiſeſt muſt obey 'emas 
they change, —— do you conceive,Madam. | ; 
/[ab. Yes, Ido conceive you to be doing a very Reverend pr 
tae. 
Gart, Methinks her Ladyſhip ſpeaks a greatdeal of Reaſon, ſhe's a 
afine ſpokenLady truly.— 
L. Buſy. Now I fay ſince Cuſtom has ſo run down Wedlock, what 


good —— Nay, bt but that Vertue is a rare thing, Heaven 
torbidT ſhould detrat from that, Bar, Ifay, the mainis to be 
reſpected, a good deal of Money, there's the point. —- 

ab, With little of no Reputation, — there's the point. 

L. Cheat. Money brings Reputation, Fool, or ar leaſt puts one into 
that Condition, that'Fellows dare not queſtion it. £3 

L. Buſy. Nay Heaven forbid you ſhould loſe that, but I fay the 
next thing toMarriage, is being kind ts a noble Lord, &c. And it 
good terms be made, and you be well ſettled in the World, - 

ſab. That would be to be ſettled 'out- of the World: for I ſhould 
never dare to ſhew my face again. os 

Z, Cheat. There are as good faces as yours, and better, my nimble 
Chaps, that are ſhown every day inthe Play-houle, after it, and with 
thebeft quality too: : dhe AE Lt = = 

LC. Buſ. Yes, and inthe frogt of Boxes, —— nay, nay, not but 


that a good Wealtliy Vatriageisbeyorid it! = 

| Tube Avery Comfortable ring fora Gentlewomran'to bringher 
felf into a Condition of never* convetfing'with Woman of Quali- 
ty, who has Wit, and Honour, again ; but muſt fort withthole Taw- 
ery painted things of the Town. 


Gart. 
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Gart. Can't you keep Company with my Mother and me; 

L. Buſy. Look you Madam, you are under a great miſtake, for do 
not Ladies of Wit and Honour, keep dayly Company with thoſe 
things as you call them ? But de'e conceive me, the neſt things, — 
the gayeſt things, — and ſome the richeſt things, Iſay no more, 
I pray conceive me; as Jong as you are true to one Man, Madam, you 
arc ina manner his Lady, I fay in a manner his Lady, 'tis a kind of 
Marriage, and great Perlons moſt commonly cohabit longer with 
Miſtreſſes, than they uſed to do with Wives, E, 

L. Cheat. My Lady ſays right, tis, now adays, more like Marriage 
than Marriage it felt. | 

Gart. Oh Siſter ! do what my Lady ſays, ſhe's a rare perſon. 

- L. Buſy. AThouſand pound, and three Hundred pound per u- 
mum, lay we bring him to four Hundred pound, good — a great 
Lord that isinthe way to prefer you, very good — or may 
be, may like you ſo well, as to own you—beſt of all , conſider, 'tis 
enough, Madam, at once, let her ruminate upon this. 

Gart. © Lord, pray Siſter do ; why, we ſhall be all made, prithee 
do, ” : 3 
| ſab. Go you to, your Mr, Maggot that Dyes, and makes Songs 

or You. | * 

Gert. No, Il ſwear he's a fine witty perſon, but he has ſucha 
greivous face, Ican't abideit ; but there's Mr. Selfiſh is the moſt. 
gentile, well-bred Gentleman, and has the fineſt ways among La- 
dies; he will tell you ſuch pretty things of himſelf, he talks of him- 
ſelf always lo prettily, and ſays ſuch neat, gentile, well-bred things. 
to one. | 

| Enter Steward, | 

Stew. Madam, ſome Gentlemen are coming in. 

L. Cheat. Bid the Scriveners andthe reſt of the people come in, 
Daughters go, and walk in the Garden: I hope. your Ladiſhip will 
pardon me, this Money -buſineſs muſt be med 

| TT C Exeunt Daughters. 

_L. Bsſy. By all means, Madam: Il go makea Viſit , your Servant. 

| [ Exit L. Buſp. 
Enter Scriveners,.4and ſeveral others, | 

Scriw, LThave _—_ the Mortgage, and the Mortgager is here 

Teady to ſeal, upon the payment of the within named Sum. 


L. Cheat; 
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_ man in Ex2/2x4, I was a Father to him. 


Father to him ? 


| ard, pay him the Money, and take the Writings. 


(1s) 
Z. Cheat. Has my Councel peruſed it ? 

Councel. Yes, and find itto be very well drawn. 
L. Cheat. Let me read it. | TY 
£Entsy Stanmore, Bellamour, Carlos ard Maggot. 

Steward, The Company is come. | 

L. Cheat. Peace, Tlee'em. | 

Mag. Look you, did I not tell you, ſhe's always thus buſie ; 1 
warrant upon a Mortgage, or a Purchaſe, fhe's a vaſt Fortune, 1 
know where her Money hes,and in what hands , ſhe has a vaſt deal,do 
not interrupt her, you ſhall hear. 

Bell, Then you know all? | | W 

Aag. Know all, ay why, Sir //i//:am, her late Husband, was my 
intimate friend: Know, why, I hired this Houſe, and bought all 
the Furniture for her ; her Daughters will be worth ten Thouſand 
pound apeice, at leaſt, tomy knowledge. 

Stan, This Fellow will outly any Traveller. 

Mag. I knew her Father as well asany man in the World ; know, 
why, Tknow all. \ 
Car/. This Lady muſt be a Cheat, by doing her buſineſs ſo pub- 


Mag. Mr. Carlos, I knew your Father as well as any man in Zng- 
land: honeſt Fames, his Keeper ! I have had many a Buck of him. 
Bell. Did you know my Father ? e 
" Map. DidI? no fleſhalive better, Idid more for him, than any 


Bell. Ay! then you are my Grandfather ; but how T you 2a 


Mag. How ? Why I gave him his ſecond Wife. 


Councel | 
” pee” FTo have and to hold. 


Z. Cheat. Tis very well; five thouſand pound is the ſum , Stew- 


Mag. Look you there, did not I tell you ? L 
1 Citizen. _ _ 2 rare Woman at Buſineſs. 
2 Citizen. everl law. | | 
S$tev. Here are the two Gentlemen I ſpoke of, who humbly deſire 
to place ſome Money in your Ladyſhips hands. h 
Z. Cheat. 1do not love to meddle with other People's Money, you 
know ; beſides, Iihall have no occaſion. Ihave a great ſum to be 
paidin within this Fortnight. - 
D 2 . Stew] 


— 
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Stew. I know it, Madam, but if a Purchaſe ſhould be offered in the 
mean time, | 

1 Citiz, Tbeſeech your Ladyſhip, take our Money, we have been 
{o cheated by bale Goldimiths, we are atraid to truſt any body bur 
your Ladyſhip. | 

Z. Cheat. 1 do not love to ſtand charged for other People's Money. 
Oh me Gentlemen ! 1 was ſo buſie I did not ſee you, you have not 


waited long, I hope , pray forgive my Rudenels. 
Bell. The Rudenels is on our ſides to intrude into your Ladyſhips 
Privacies. | 
' £. Cheat. By no means ; you do me Honour. 
Stan, Madam, We take the liberty to preſent Mr. Carlos, a Friend 
of ours, lately come out of Frazce, to your Ladyſhip ? Lode 
Z. Cheat. Sir, I have heard of your Noble Family, and you'll ho- 
nour mine in your acquaintance with it. Sweet Mr. Maggor ; your 
Servant : Gentlemen,Have but alittle patience, till I have diſpatch'd 
ſome Buſineſs, and Il wait on you. | 
Mag. God, She's the fineſt Perlon in the World, and a-vaſt For- 
tune ; Iwou'd my ungracious Nephew had one of her Daughters. 


Enter Prigg. 


Prigg. Madam, Your moſt humble Servant. 

£. Cheat, Your Servant, {ſweet Mr. Prigg. (i Ms 

Prigg. Sweet Mr. Prigg! good ; Matters go on well : Come, Gen- 
tlemen, ſince my Lady's buſie, let's go to Zangrrilos, or Qmibre. 

Carl. Is there no way of ſpending our time but playing? 

Prigg. None fo good : Why what a Pox ſhould one do ? 

Carl, Read, itis a manly Diverſion; 

Prigg. Read ? So I have read Markham, The Compleat Farrier, 
and two or three Books about Horſes ; a Book that's written about 
Ombre, and that abour Picket ; and for other Books, Pox there's no- 
thing in 'em at all: What think you, Bellamore 2 

Bell, You are inthe Right. 

Prigg. Look you there, there's nothing in 'em, hab, _ 

_ $a, Methinks Diſcourle is a pretty good way of paſſing ones 
tme. | 

Prigg. Gad, Soitis: Italkas much as any Man in Englavd, my 
Tongue ſeldom lyes ſtill ; Oh ! I love Diſcourſe mightily , and 
though Iſayit, Iam able ro run down all Lmeet about Dogs and 
Hortes. Now think on't, Have you everhuated with my Lord, 
Squanae rs Fox-Dogs, Bellamore? Pray: 
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Bell, No: Now he's in, | 

Prigg, They are the beſt in England; but there is one Dog we 
call Kanter, I Chriſtned him, I was his God-Father ; he was gotten 
upon my Lord's famous Bitch-Lady ,you remember what a'Bitch ſhe 
was, Oh poor Zaay! I was not forryer when my Siſter died, than 
when poor Lady died. But let that pals; Ranter was gotten by your 
Father's Dog, Rockwood. | 

Bell. Did you know Rockwood ? : 

Prigg. Know him ? As wellas any Man in the World, his Father 
Was a of my Father's, called Fowler , his Mother was my Noble 
Lord Squanders Father's famous Bitch-Yenms, which you have heard 
of : I remember, Mr. Car/os Yenus was Siſter to your Father's Dog 
Ringwood ; Rockwood ? T knew him as well as I knew your Father, 
well reſt their Souls of a Dog ard a Man, lfhall never ſee two better 
in the Field than Rockwood and your Father. 

Carl, How the Rogue has coupled them. 

Prigg. Yet Ranter's an admirable Dog, the beſt at a cold Scent 
that everI ſaw, if there be forty Couple in the Field, T1l hold an 
hundred pound he works it out ſooneſt, and leads 'em all when he 
has done. TI love and honour Razter, I care not who knows it, I 
made Song of him, have his Picture by my.Bed-ſide, and ſome of 
gr me Geek vous Lodedin oo UE | 

. I beſeech ept of my thouiand pound, 
will make up the dhoey Ge thee Purchaſe, ſweet Madam; 
F L. Chear, Well, Sir, Since you will have it fo, }Fll give my Bond 
or it. 
Mag. Oh Midam !-I ſcorn it, Fllhave nothing under Hand for 


L. Cheat. Then I will not take it ; nay, I have ſworn firſt. | 
Mag. Well, I'll goand fetch it,and your Ladyſhip and I will agree 
upon that. [Ex. Maggot. 
Prigg. Ha ! The young Ladies are in the Garden. 
Bell. Say you fo? Prithes ler's fteal down to 'em. 
Prigg. Do; and leave me with the Widow. '{ Fx.Bell.Stan.Carl. 
L. Cheat. Steward, Do you take care of allthe reſt, while I retire 
from (whatI do not care for ) Buſineſs, Now Lam at kiſure ; Are 
the Gentlemen gone? IM 0 a1") 
Prigg. They are gone but intothe Garden, and will wait on your 
Ladyſhip preſently. + They have leir me. that happy opportunity F 
witk:d for, to renew the Suit Lhaye ſo ofteamadeto your COIs 


it 
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I beſeech you, Midam, be pleas'd to confider my Paſſion, whichis fo 
violentto your Lidy(hip,l cannot reſt fince firlt | law your Ladythip; 
for it has indecd put me beſides my (elf, I have not the heart to ride 
{o much is one heat at Vew-AMarket ſince, and Luledto go once inten 
days down on purpoſe ; nor have I been able to ride a Fox-Chale, 
ſince I have had your Lady(hip in chace ; I ſhall be undone, if your 
La'thip don't quiet my mind with ſome aſſurances: I over-{eeat Zrick 
track, dealt my (elf ten at Ombre, and all through my Paſſion for 
your dear Self. _ 

L. Cheat. Sir, Though l have a great eſteem for your Perſon, yer 
we Widows that have lome Fortune, are to conſider lomething be- 
ſides Paſſion. | Toi | 

Prigg. As l have told you before, my Eſtate is not inconliderable, 
beſides rhe great Favour I have with the Gameing and Jocky Lords ; 
and b:(ides, if the King frequents Vew- Marker, I doubt not butin 
a ſhort time to Riſe. 

L. Cheat. But you are a Gameſter. | 

Prigz. Ay Madam, butl never Play, I do but Rook. 

Z. Cheat. Rook? What's that ? Cheat? 

Prigg. No, Madam, Igoto Twelve, and the better of the Lay; 
beſides, Iget five hundred pound a year at Horſe-Races, and Cock- 
Matches, by being in fee with the Grooms, and Cock-keepers ,/4nd, 
Madam, I play as well at 7emni, Ombre, Back-gammon, | 7rick track, 


and Crimp, asany Man, which is no ſmall addition tomy Eſtate, 1 


gave you theſe things in my particular, at your Ladyſhip pleaſe to re- 
member. | | 
Z..Cheat. But you cannot make a Joynture of theſe things, and 
therefore I mult conſider a little longer. | 
Prigg. With all my heart, Madam , but in the meati time let you 
andl play a Set at 77 track, and when the reft come in,we ll make 
a Match at Ombre. 
| Enter Steward... hs "I 
Stew. Madam; There are ſome Tenants wait without to ſpeak 
with you. | Y 
L. Cheat. You'll pardon mes I muſt goto 'em. [ Fx.L.Cheatly. 
Prigg. Come on, Mr. Sreward, what ſay you to a Game at Back- 


gammon ? | 


Stew. 1f youll retire tomy Chamber, have at you. 
Prigg. With all my heart. | | [ZExeant. 
Enter 
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Enter Theodoſia, Iſabella, Bellamour, Carlos, Stanmore. 
Carlos. Who's there;the Lady Pleaſant's Daughter, 7heodeſia ? 


Bell. It is: She's young and handſom, has agreat deal of Wit,and- 
a very good Fortune, which makes her ſet up tor Marriage, and is- 


impregnable to any thing elle. 

Carl. She's extream pretty ; Ilov'd her violently, before I went 
into-Zaance, but now ſhe's a Thouſand-times more'Beautiful. 

Stranm. Ladies, your humble Servanr.- 


Bell. A Gentleman, a friend of ours, lately come out of France. 


[ He ſalutes 'ern. 
Cart. And glad Iam fo, forall that Nation could not ew me {o 
much Beauty. dre: { {ens 
Theod. 1 ſee, Sir, you have not been in France for nothing, ; you 
haveimported French goods; 1 mean Compliments, they are a Na- 
tion full of Complimenters, | 
Cart. They are ſo, Madam ; . and the Taylor does it fu}l as well as 
the Gentleman, 'tis a Road of ſpeaking which: all of 'em have, I was 


not dull enough to get it of 'em, nor would I bring. fo common a 


—_— a Compliment to you, Madam. = 
Theod. You canbring it to no Body that diſlikes it more. 
Carl. Or needs it leſs. 


Theod. Thus have I heard-of a very. Rhetorical Oration againſt | 


Eloquence. Fo 
4 Enter Gartrude. 
Gart, OLord, Mr. Stanmore, here. < | [ runs ont. 
Bell. Run Stanmore,. your buline(s is more than half done ; *tis a 
certain ſign, when a Woman- {ceks Corners,-. that ſhe means ſome 
good by it. RE 
Stanm, Tl try that. [ Ex. Stanmore. 


Sell. 1 ſeemy friend's caught again, for all his Travel ; I have a - 


fellow-feeling of his Caſe, let's retire and give him opportunity. 


Z/ab. With all my heart, opportunity is {afe in the begining of. 


an Amour, though it may be dangerous afterwards. _ | [” 7 hey retire. 
Theod. . I hear never a French word from youg and that's ſtrange: 

for all our Sparks are ſo refined, they ſcarce ſpeak a ſen! 

one ; and though they ſeldome arrive at good French, yet-they get 

enough to ſpoil their Zgl/iſh., _ WIND "5 
Carl. If a man means nothing, he cannot;chule a better. 

for it makes apretty noiſe, without any manner of thought, 


Thtak 


peak a ſentence withour . 
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Theod. You have ſcarce brought one ſubſtantial Vanitie over with 
you, what have you learnt there ? 

Carl. To love my own Coumrey,. and to thiak that none can 
ſhow us ſo fine Women, in Z*axce they buy their Beauty, and fell 
their Love. | 

Theod. That Faſhion is coming up apace Here. 
Carl. True Beauty, Madam, can no more be bought than true 
Love ; in me behold the one, while I admire the'ocher1n your ſelf. 

Theod, How many French Ladies have you ſad as much to? 

Carl, I went thither to be cured of Love, not to make ir. 

Theod, What Love ? 

Carl. My love of you, which began ſo early 1nmy Heart, ſeltlove 
was ſcarce before it. When your diidain could not remove it ;:I tried 
abſence, but in vain too. SOFex 

| Theod. Tis impoſſible you could bring a Heart unhurt from 


 Erarce. 


Carl. My Love to you preſerved me from all Foreign Invaſion; 
Theod. If you make Love, you'l grow dull, it ſpoils a:man of Wir, 
as much as Buſineſs. 
Carl. If Lovebe predominant in Converſation, Iconfeſs it, but a 
littlereliſh of it does well. 
Theod. The imitation of it may be borne, but the thingirs.ſeIf is 
a dead weight upon the mind , and a man caninomore pleaſe under 
that diſadvantage, than a Horſe can run a Race with a pairof. Panni- 
ers On his Back. , 
Carl. And yet that Horſe may do it, if themareh be well made. 
Theod. I muſt have my Servant all Wit, all Gatety., and the: La- 
dies of the Town run mad for him : I would nor. only criumplrover 
him, but over my wholeSex in him. 
q Carl. This is hard Doctrine for a man of my ſincerity-and truth'in 
ove. | 
Theod. Make 7ſabellz ſlight Bellamoxr, little Gartrude (ſacrifice Sel- 
fiſþ : Be thethird wordin every Ladies mouth, frony-fifteen to.five 
and thirty , and youthall ind what-T'1'fay-royou;. - it, 
Carl. Toattempr this, were great-vanity, 'and/ mo leſs diſboneſty, 
to my friend Bellamonr. #1 £ | 
Thea. If you love, youTthink any thing lawful : This muſt be 
done, I dare not truſt my,own judgment ;* I'will have you: in-vogue, . 
e rel favony you in the leaſt ff 0 on nom noms 1 OD 
Carl... Well, fincethele Ladics are your-ourworks;- Iwilban;:: old 
Y 
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by the force of imagination, make every one 7heodoſie, but if I fail, 
think on my conſtant love, which will not ſuffer me to uſe deceit. 

Theod, SuppoleTthould anſwer you in your whining ftrein, and 
ſay, my love were true as yours, my flame as great, and all your 
withes mine. 

Carl, Then were Car/os the happieſt man on Earth. 

Theod. No, then the Game were up betwixt us, and there were 
no more to do but to pay the ſtakes, andthen to ſomething elſe. 

Carl, We might play Set after Ser for ever. 

Tbeod, No, oneof us would be broke ; go get you about your 
task Ilay. | [ Ex. Carl. and Zheod. 
Enter Selfiſh 4d Young Maggot. 

27%, Mag. Did you ſee how the Ladies flockt about me at Court, 
when I made a relation of the Rehearſal, and afterwards whenlI read 
my Song to em. 

Seff. I think Iam as well with the Ladies there as any Man, and 
they like my Songs too, they ſay they'r ſo caſie, fo po and well 
bred, and ſopat to the Womens underſtandings: the Men fay tare 
ſilly, but they are envious. | *y 

7%. Mag. I1 ſecure you the Play takes, I have done the Poet's bu- 
ſineſs with the Ladies, who, you know govern the Men, asthe Moon 
does the Sea, Wu 

Self. There is a pretty Creature, not paſt Eighteen, whom I have 
formerly. enjoy d, has to oblige me, taken upon her the figure of a 
Procurer, and isto bring me a maidenhead anon, which fell in love 
_ with meata Play. 

70. Mag. But Tl ſhew you my Song. 

Self. Of late Thave had no leiſure to make a Song, Iam fo over- 
run with new Acquaintances. 

7 RAS Damen ſee how charming Chloris, 8c, 

Reads. IJ How do you like it ? 

Seff. 'Tis ſoft, and very much after my own way, andllike it 
well. Buthow like you this Peruque ? 

ME: Tis very proper. x 
Self. Thave five as good by me, I have an hundred pound IT got at 

Ombre, Mr. HWhimſey ows me two hundred, I have a Pad or two, and 

when 1 get this debt in, I will buy a Chariot, ,and perpeagy have as 

good Equipage as any Man, if I can get an hundred pound Sir V+- 


cholas Fhachunm ows me ; I only want a couple of Hunters for 7/ind- 
for, and then. N 


| : To, Mag. 
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7a. Mag. You don't mind my Song, 'tisto my Miſtreſs. - 
Self. Yes, butt was yay now & am-at caſe i in- nt till 


; next Michlewas. 


7o. Mag. But togoon. © . 

Self. Lhave lately got "WP a Conqueſt over a Lady, the oretfieft 
Creature, I ſnatch'd a Rouſe from her ſoft Bofom, ſhe ts of quality, 
all the Town were mad after her, and ſhe threw her ſelf into my 
Arms, and Iam the happy Man. 

, 70. Mag. Well, tobein love ts the greateſt pleaſure i in theWorld, 
it makes one {o ſweetly Malancholly, -and Compoſed, and ſo fitto 
write ; beſides, it keeps one 1n ſhape. 

Self. I have not much occaſion for Love, the Ladies follow me 
and love me fo, I have notime for't, why, I have had three Maiden- 
heads this week. 

70, Mag. T1 would not be without love, and writing, for a'l the 
World , I had a Billet from the prettieſt Creature © Sixteen to 
Day, [| tell you. 

Enter Carlos, Bellamore, Theodoſia rmengroned 

7d. Mag. Ihavean Amour, 

Self. I. 

70. Mae. I, 

Self. I. 

Fo. Mag. I. 

Self. This Fellow is alwaystalking of himſelf, one can't x week's 
him, bus he is always atI, I. I wonder at the impertinence of ſuch 

eople. 
n y bead, Theſe Fools are always talking of themſelyes. 
ſab. They are the worlt things they can talk of. 
Carl, Or weeither; therefore, Madam hear me on the laſt Sub- 


Theod. That's as bad. 

Bell. He wenta Mile to put on that fair TRTNNs for the {ake of 
his Complexion. 

Theod. Prithee /ſabella let's find fault with” em both; and breakthis 
heart. 

Enter Stanmore and Gartrude. 

Gert. Fy upon you Mr. Stanmore ; T'l ne're come near you agen, 
if you uſe me ſo, you nothing but kif one, and ruffle one, and ſpoils 
one things, that you do. 

San. Why are'you ſopretty then, to provoke a man beyond -afl 
patience ? Gart., 
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Gert, Why, howdo 7provoke you? 7 havedane nothing to an- 
ger you, have / ? | | Ls 

Bell.. What are you fallen out with your Miſtre&? , 

Stan, No, but lince ſhe's infenſible of all, 7 can ſpe to her, and 
yet {0 pretty, / cannot but love her, if words won't moye her, acti- 
ons mult. | =. WI nn 

Self.' Oh! hereare the Ladies; nuw you ſhall fee'what Advances 
they will make to me, but eſpecially Gartrude, 'that-pretty Crea- 
ture, tf, Wee! 

70. Mag. This is a very conceited Fellow, and wou'd call a Gypſee 
that lik'd him, pretty Creature. | ; 

Self. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant, now :you ſhall ſee 
172gget,dear pretty Creature, let me kiſs that Notegay 5 well” 'ris a 
Thoufand times {weeter in that pretty Boſom, than jn irsown Bed, 
though at the Sun riſing, when the Morning Dew is4n drops upomie; 
{weet Madam, let' me'kils that hand thacigather'd it. 1 : 

Gart. Oh fine, what rare words are theſe ! He ules me like a Prin+ 
ces: Sir, *tis more-your goodneſs; then' my delerr. - Siſter, this is a 
rare man, Mr. Staxymore is a Wit they ſay, but 7 don'tunderſtand 
him half ſo well. 7 always think they Jeer one. 

- ab.” Tndeed 'tis a hard: thing for, Wit todelcend to your Capa- 
City. | 

Self Z was with ſome Ladies: laſt Night did ſo commend you, and 
ſaid you were thc moſt delicate Creature; they did me the ld to 
ſay your Eyes were black, and ſparkling like mine, -and your Noſe 
very much reſembling mine, and that you have a pretty pouti 
about the mouth like me,- and fine little-blub-lips, 7am very well 
with the Ladies at Court, but /ſ{ee'none like you. - 

Stan. Do you know love that Lady ? 

Self. If you do,7 pitty you, ſhe isotherwiſe engaged to my know- 
ledge. Enter Prigg.) - ; 

' Prig. Come, faith, ſince we are all together, let's go toOm- 
bre, two Companies, and make an Afternoon on t. 7 

70. Mag. 1deſire you will not interrupt me.; I agg ſinging theLz- 
dies a new Song, cs 21th 0: 
_ Pris. Song? Piſh, Isnot Gaming better than hearing of Songs? 
here's ſuch a ſtir with theſe Wits, OR. ry” 


ab. No, pray let's hear it. - F [70.Mag. Sing) Damon, 8c. 

Bi. I obleve you Wits are als making Songs ofthe Love of 

Shepherds, and Shepherdeſſes, a ___ny of block-headed, _ 
2 ER 
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i, ugly, tawny, Sun-burnt People, I had e'en as live hear Songs 
upon the Love of their Sheep as their own. 

Car. I ne Fools need no body to fhew 'em, they ſhew them- 
ſelves well efough. | — 

Pris. Methinks that old Song 1s very pretty : My Miſtreſs i 4 
Tenn Ball, &., 

7o.Mag. This Rogue has nothing but Tennis-Courts and Bowl- 
ing-Greens in his Head; 

Belt: Prithee Prigg ſing one of your own making, 

Prig. With all my heart. 


Enter Lady Cheatly. 


L,Cheat. Mrs. Theodoſia , your humble Servant : Gentlemen, I 
hope you'll pardon me, I could not negle&tBuſineſs, I think one had 
better be poor, than be troubled with Money thus : Burt if you pleaſe 
to walk in, there's a ſmall Banquet waits, and Fiddles, to dance, if 
you pleaſe. ey | 

{ſab. Pray, Madam, let's hear Mr. Pr:gg*s Song firſt, tis his own. 
Pris, Tam glad your Ladyſhip is come to hear it, [ Sings. 


Hey ho, hey ho, 
The merry Horn does blow. 
'7 #s broad day, 
(Come away. 
7 wpvee, twivee, twivee, hey, 
Do not ſtay. 
Then have at the Fare, 
Zet old Puſs beware. 
Twivee, twivee, twivee, ho, 
The merry Horn does blow. 
Come away. 


Z0.Mag. What a happy thing tis to have Wit. 

Prig. Hang Wit, giveme Mirth. This is a Catch that I made, 
and my Lord Squander and I always roar it out'after a Fox- Chaſe z 
Pox, I hate your Swains and your: Nymphs. 

Sel, Do they wear Breeches thus cut in- Fraxce ® 

Car. Yes, Sir. | 

Sel. What Blockheads are-our Z=»liſh Taylors ; I muſt have ſome 


new Cloaths made immediately in this Faſhion, 1 cannot reſt till I be- 
{poak em.. ; {[ab. 
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Z/ab. Pray, Madam, joyn with us, we'ſhaltl have-very good ſport. 
Are you well, Mr. Se/fſþ? Sure you are not, I never ſaw you look 
ſo ill before. | | Es 

Theod, He looks extream ill, your Complexion ſeems tohav e too 
much of the Olive in it to day. 

Set. Pardon me, Ladies, I think my Complexion is, well enongh, 
or my Glaſs is falle, I never lookt clearer. 

Car. That Trimming too, with your favour, is very dil-agrees 
able, and does not cohere with your Complexion at all. 

Set, Iaſſure you, Sir, all the Ladies I ſaw to day, are of another 
opimon, they ſaid, my Complexion was much like pretty Mrs, Gzr- 
zrudes here. | 

Z. Cheat. Methinks you look mighty lean and thin, Ifear you are. 
going into a-ConſumptionsSir, | 

Sel. Oh no, Madam ! Iam very plump, I am only afraid of being 
coo groſs, and bellying ;- Iam very far, I afture your Ladyſhip, pray 
feel my Ribs, Madam. 

Prig. They laugh at him. The Devil take me, I never ſaw a Fel-. 
low ſo altered inmy life , thou canſt not live long, thou ſmell of 
Earth, foh. V1 

Se/. You miſtake, Fam one of the vigoureſt Fellows, the ſtrongeſt: 
Bodies in Zxgland;l was taken for Mr.Car/os to day at a little diſtance. 

Bell, Prithee Selfiſb do not play the fool with thy ſelf, get aPhyſi- 
_ CINNE your Complexion ſo fallow, thoulook it prodigi- 
ouſly ill. . | 
$21 Good Sir, /know what 7am; my Cheeks are as plump,and- 
= Complexion as freſh as any here, my Eyes and Mouth as chear-- 
ful, and every thing. | 

Car. Nothing will mortifie the Rogue ; he thinks ſo well of Sc. 
#/b, that he thinks Se/fj/k can never look.xll, nor be ill, Zbelieve he 
thinks Se/fifſh can never die. - | | 

_ Sel. Thave a Face that will not alter, if /werea dying, 'twould- 
look well ; 'indeed my Complexion: changes: (ometimes; }but never 
looks ill, Zaffare you: LINE DETCHE 44 tt HON OS Ns | YT) Th Se 

Gart. 7 wonder you ſhould be {o miſtaken all, methinks he looks. 
very neatly. A SR LN LSE RIES 

Bell. This is #damn'd Perrutue,'iwhy did gppadony day? 

Car. Bht indeed that Suit isaogdioes Thing,.anderheTrimming 
the worſt ever ſaw;'tis your Taylor sfangp;mbecames you very 31}; 
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Se]. Methinks its very .pretty, /4hiak they are all out of their 
WS. * = 
7.Cheat, *Tisenough, we ſhall make the manhang himſelf. 
7. Mas. Do you think Til iuffer you.for ever to crols me with 
your dama'd infipid Songs ? let me tell you,it is a grand impertinance; 
Prig. Gad, Ido not know what you mean by your Giberith. but 
I fuppote you call me unpertinent, and theret9re-['ll be before-hand 
wirh you, you area Son of a Whore, | gives 7.41ag 4 box on the: Far. 
Se! I will wait upoa the Ladies. ; [7 hey draw,- the Ladies run out 
Bell. Hold, hold. _ —_  [ /briching, 7 
Carl. Let/em alone, it you offer to part em, they'll hurt one-ano- 
ther, 9721] whe 
7: Mag. Z7|| not be Bratal, you ſhall anſwer for its Sir; you are 
lately come out of Zrazce, and cannot deny a Men of Honour your 
a(liltance. | 00 00 Sid 
Prig. Prithee Stanmore be my Second, 7 H wit him with aPox to 
him. | | 1 
7:.Mag. To morrow morning. done. 
Prig. Let my Second appoint the place. - 
7. Mag. With all my heart, Monſieur Cay/os agree with him. 
Stan. Come, let's in, and put it off to theLadjes as # you'were 
friends. | PETER WT | 
Prig. Ay, with all my heart ;: what:care /? 
Z7.Mag. Morbleau, Brutal. 


The End of the Second AF. 
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Enter [a.Cheatly, Carlos, Bellamore, Stanmore, Iſabella, Theodoſia; 
Gartrude,La. Buly,Young Maggot,Selfiſh,Prigg,Maggor, Lump. 
Lump. Ady Siſter, 7am much offended to ſee you take thiscourle 

_; of Vanity; would any, wiſe. Woman make uſe of Fidlers, 
Minſtrels and. Singers? 4am: very: much aſhamed of it; - it: is. folly, 
great folly,” aor- becoming the blood ofthe Zamps, - + ek: 


JJb 


(;x) 


TIſab.. Lets withdraw, we ſhall have: a Lefſon: frown this formal 


Uncle.  [Exn. 1 butE.Cheat, Lump,Prigg,.ut Old Maggor, 
Gart, I can't abide him. PNOT7 £151 512 40 YE av 
Zump. What pleaſure can there'be to hear Fellows ſcrape upon 

Cats-guts? There's nothing in's.- 1 1 os ones) 
Z.Cheat, Tis the way to get credit at our end of the Town, as 

ſinging Plalms, and praying loud ina fore-Room, -isat yours; 
Zump, You talk not rr on do not ſeveral godly men by. thoſe 

means, and by frequenring Meetings, get credit enough to break for 

a hundred thouſand pound, and are madeby it for ever. {4 
Mag. He is one of the wileſt men of the Nation, he is2 mighry 

_ _ Fellow, anda rare man at buſineſs, and loves bufinels 

mighrily. ſt! | | WW 5 


Zamp. And for the Wits that come hither, doubt nor but theſe * 


Gentlemen are of my opinion/; Lyjay, they aredangerous,[candalous, 
and good for nothing. 7; L326 211% 5 
Mag. Tis true; Madam, they are a company offlaſhy, frothy Fel- 
lows; and have nolſolidity ia them; ' -: Pea 01 T as 
Z.Cheat. I find theſe Coxcombs'miſtake/dulneſs: forſolidity:{ aſide. 
Prig. They talk of Wit, and this and that, and keep's Ceyl and a 
Pother about Wit, 'there's nothing at all mt, what aPox is £good 
for? I would notgive a farthing for Wit, here's Zoung Maggot, and- 
Selfſh, why they don't know-how ro betr 'ar-a Horſe-Race; or make: 
2 good Match at Tennis, and arecrols-bitten at Bowls; hang Wat. 
Mag. Wit is one of the Grievances of the Nation: . \. 4-7. 
Zump. It is,as this Gentleman has wiſely oblerv'd, a Grievance, a 
fore Grievance, and I would have an Actoft Parliament again(tit. 
Mag. Let me take a Wit at Buſinels;-ſee-how Til handle him, 7 
would liek be a Wat tor all the World, {out no TT OD 
Pris. Nor 7 neither, Zhate it, they are a company of fleering, 
jeering, ill-natur'd Fellows to boot too.” 7 F-1:S Ox 
Z.Cheit. Be comforted; Gentlemen, you are inno danger, | . 
Lamp. 7 (ay they are indanger,and you too, of catching ir;: if you; 
ſuffer them to come amongſt ye, have known (olie men; /bykeep- 
ing har baſe-company; become Witty, and have ruin'dthegvgve ; 
for my own.,part, 7 would. as ſoon cateh-the Plague, as that-Difcaſe 
© Z.Cheat!. Oh Brother! you haveaſtrong Antidote againſt it«.. 
© Zump. Thanks beto Heayen, /Zhave,Wits ? out/upot 'em-z they 
write Sityrs upon good men, and willlaughat wiſe men. | Fen do 


po 
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Z.Cheat. Why truly, Brother, ſometimes wile meg will provoke 
'£m very much. 1 | 

Zump, You are ith wrong. | 
Enter Steward. 

Steward. Here is your Scrivener, Mr. Zump, and ſeveral others 
mer, upon Money-bultinels. | 8 

Zump. lordered mine to come to you , I have four thouſand pound 
paid in this day, which you may ule, I will leave my Scrivener to 
take your Aſſignments, either of Bonds, Judgments, or Mortgages, 
25 it ſhall happen to be dilpos'd by you. 

Z.Cheat. But will the Scrivener be true, and publiſh it to be my 
Money ? | | 

Zump. I warrant you, he's a godly Man, and you may truſt him, 
he has contributed more toyour Fame than any one ; Imy ſelf have 
brought in Ananias, and he will ſepd Money to you, to put out for 
him. 'Tis near tour, I muſt be gone, though haſt doesnot become 
awile man, yet at the preſent Thave ſome upon me. 

Z.Cheat. The haft of a Fool is the loweſt thing in the World. 

Zump. It is my hour of Walking. 

Z..Cheat. Will you not ſtay and rake the Aſhgnments ? 

Zump. 1 will not break my Method for the Worid , I have theſe 
twenty years walk't through 7wrn-ftile Alley to Holborn Fields at 
Four, all the good Women obſerve me, and let their Bread iato the 
Oven by me, and by noother Clock ; when I go by, Ihear'em call, 
Carry the Bread to the Oven, the old Gentleman 1s going by ;- I do 
love to be taken notice of for my Method. Farewel. LEx.Lump. 

Z.Cheat. Let's into the Garden. [Exeunt omnes, 

Enter Bell. aud Tab. 
: Bell. By Heaven, I love thee more than light or liberty, joy of my 
1eart, 
ſab. Such heartsas yours are ſeldom near their mouthes. 

Bell, Akils of this fair hand will bring mine thither ; *cis there, 
but if it were your lips, where wouldit be ? 
fab. Rapturesin Love have no more meaning in em than Rants 

in Poetry, meer Fuſtian ; *tis the {tum of Love that makes it fret and 
fume, and fly, and nevef good, | 

Bell. Cana young Lady in ſo warm an Age be infenſible of Love ? 

£ſab. A vertuous Womanis ever inſenſible of fuch a Love as 1s un- 
fit tor her , but you Sparks, like Wolves, after many battels, by 
otten preying upon Carkaſſes, come atlaſt to venture upon: the lis 

| | ving : 
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ving: modeſt or not,./ tis all ane to-you, you are fo well fleſht. 
Bell, Not ſo,Madam ; I know my duty and your worth,and would 
time ſtand fill, I could becontent- to gaze upon+ that face,” and not 
tempt you; but our Love is frail, -and we muſt take our pleaſures 
while we may. - , TROY | | 
_ ſab. | muſt conſider whileI may, and on the ſhore think on the 
ruinesof a ſhipwrackt Fame. eal, | 
Bell, We: thall never reack Love's /udies af we fear tempeſts already, 
{{«b. Fhink not to conquer me by dint of Simile, I'11 never ven- 
ture the pain and peril of fuch-a bold Yoyage. 
Bell, As tender Barks make it daily, and return home richly 
fraught, keep Coaches, and live ſplendidly the reſt of their lives. 
{/ab.” Infamouſly rather. rl | | 
- - Bell. I know not that y | but they haye their days'of VIBIPSsr play 
at Ombre, make Treats as high andas often. as the Perſons of Quali- 
ty, wear as good cloaths, and-want'no fathionable Folly that Wo- 
man's heart can with for ,and of all ſuch my ſabe//a ſhall rideAdmiral. 
ſab. Can you: pretend to loye,\ and-termpt me from my Honour ? 
Coaches and Cloaths! iſo Rogues will rob;;/ to live ike Gentlemen. 
Bell. *Tis no diſhonour, cuſtom has made x otherwiſe.  _ - 
7/ab. Whena:Man of Honour:can turg Coward, you may prevail 
on-me.;:thecaiemequaby |: wolf of inntic nn 27 
; Bell, : Onithe contrary, Kindne(s)4n Women is like Courage in Men. 
. \4/ab; id. hot the: generab licence of the time,gxco/c:you, Lner 
would lee yowmdre, mnnid one Gviagint Los OV og ig fin 
- Bell. *Whazwvill nothing down; -but to ave and ro hold? Iilmar- Jy 
no bodyelſe, .and when my"inclination. dies, leave you ts weal- Þ> 3] 


; WW Fol may:marry after it, /;! 1 14 +44) ESA. ETEAI PT -MGO 
« -/ebc; Llbfipg.no infacys: where Hhring my perſons ,,,o 
; + This: coldneſ inflarngs mermpre:conſept $9:1ny,defires, and 
none of all the Ladies ſhall outſhine, noEquipage exceed yours. 

{ſab.: Andi lthe while fhall-be but,a'pars of your Equipage, . to be - 
kept! ;, what is it butt wear your Livery, and take Boar d-wages? EE 
164k; I love you wellebough to marry you, but daxe agt, put my 
ſelfinto your hands, knowing what a Jadel am at a long Journey. 

Tſab. If you ever loved, youcar ate, and I can becontent 
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ſhall lay the fault on Natur \ F701 200 01-3 SRL 
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there is noenduring itin the ſame place, Think on my Love, my 
Fortune ſhall be yours. : 
7{ab. 1 ſcorn a Fortune, with the ruine of my Honour, 
ell. It is but heading with another fort of People, leaving the me- 
wa hypocrites for the gay chearful ſinners, the eavious for the 
envyed, 

1/ab, Theſe tales may catch unheedful filly Creatures, whom Na- 
ture half debauches to your hands ; bur for my telf I ſwear. 

Buſy appears to ems. 

Za. Buf. Swear not, ungracious Child, I have heard all your Dil- 

courle ; the Gentleman is a fine Gentleman, and his propofals are as 

realonable as any Lady can withfor ; every man cannot bring him- 
ſelf t» marry, and yet may love better and longer than thoſe that do. 

Bell. Right, Madam: this is an unexpected aſſiſtance. 

La Buſ. There's Mr. Maggot kept Mrs. H/agtail, after the whole 
Town had done with her, and loves her very well ſtil ; nay, ſome 
have not grutch'd to ſpend ten thouſand Pounds upon a Miftreſs, 
though they have fſtarv d their Wives and Children. 

{/ab. Have you fee'd this Lady to plead for you, or is it the baſe- 
neſs of her own Nature? $7 

Za Buſ. Is my Charity thus rewarded ?- my Honour queſtion'd 
I that am companion to the Ladies of the beft quality, the jealouſeft - 
Lord thinks his Lady fafe in my company, my Honour is dearer to 
me than all the World, and but for endeavouring to-have you well 
ſettled in the World, as I have my Daughters, dol deſerve this ? 

ſab. She is as filly as ſhe's naught ; when-you ſee me next, bring 
nobler thoughts and better purpoſes. And fo farewel, -[Ex.Iſabella. 

Bell. What a Devil ſhall Ido ? She's vertuous,and'fit enough for a 
Wife ; Ounds, how that word. makes me ſtart? but all this may be a 
copy of her countenance, there may be'Huffs'in- vertue as. well. as 
COUrage. - | 

Za.Buſ. Thope, Sir, you'llnot conceive amils for what ſhe ſays. 

Bell. No, Madam: Pox.on this Bawd, I love the treaſon, but I 
hate the traytor,' - | _- [{£x.LaiBuſ.andBellamore.. 


«Enter Stanmore. | 
Stan. Your humble Servant, Madam , has your Ladyſhiphad the - 

goodneſs to mind my Aﬀair? '/ + Id48 6 SMGrRR 
 Z. Biſg. Thave, Sir;'ZNee-her coming; retire;.and-let me alane. 
Come pretty Mrs;Gatiy,- 1:17 3942 07> 28d yoo; Bo nonoadl 
. x } Emer : 
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THÞE 
Emer Mrs. Girtrude. 
or a Servant, Madam. ' | 

Z. Buſy. Thou art a pretty Creature, ah!'twould do a man to 

i] » 
lye by ſuch fleſh and blood as thou art ; all thegnatrer is to or. 2 
good Bedfellow, and for that truſt me; there'is the prettieſt man, 
and the fineſt Gentleman not far off. — 

Gar. Ay,lothere is really ; Mr. Seb is the fineſt perſon, ſocivil, 
and well bred.and is very ingenious too, I vow 'twould do one good 
to have ſuch a Bedfellow. | 

Z.Baſy. You are out, 'tis Mr. Stanmore is the Man, and will make 
a good Settlement, go to, which the other cannot. | 

Gart. Hes a fine Gentleman indeed, but really Idon't care for a 
Wit, Ido not know what to fay before 'em , but1cantalk with Mr. 
Selfiſh all the day long, oh!he does tell ſuch pretty Stories of himſelf ! 
he is a very fair ſpoken man, and Il ſwear he is the pureſt company 
fora Lady thatever was, and ſo handſom. | 

Z.Bufy, Not comparable to Sravmore. © 

Gayt. Oh Gemini ! that your Ladyſhip ſhould ſay ſo, 

Z.Buſy. Thaveexperience in the World, I know whatTſay, your 
Lady Mother has defired me to take care to (> you into the World: 
youth isindiſcreet and unwary, - truſt us, and *twill be your own ano- 
ther day , Ifay, Mr. Stanmore will ſettle ten times more upon you 
than the other is worth. Z | 2s 


Gare, But really, Madam, ' 7 muſt confeſs 7don's loves Wit, the | 
ſay they are not good natur'd, and they. don't admire onebalt io 


much as others do neither. 


L.Buſy. Come, come, Madam, ifs Wit will keep, he will ſerve as 


well -as a Fool { tet 'em fay what they will ) and you have a way to 
be too hard for the beſt of *em- for all their Wits © © | 


| Enter Selfiſh, Rn. 
Gert.” Oh Lord, here heis! 7 wonderyou ſhould ſay Mr. Stanmore 
is as handſom as he; well, he's a lovely Man. he Be] 
Self. Ladies,” Zkifs both your hands; methinks 7ſce rhe freſtine(s 
of the Spring in one, and the fruitfulneſs of the Autumninthe other. 
Gars, Ohrare, whata ſaying that is, and ſo like a Gentleman? 


248. Now o ſpeak for my ſelf; (he CES bor 
Star. tis time to my ſelf; ſhe is. very pretty; but 
why ſhould Zlovea Fool, that loves'a Fool? ſee Tam a Geviidhcar- 


nal Fellow, and mind nothiogburtheBody. | My 
DR " F 2 - Z.Buſy. 
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Z.Buſy. 7ll ſteal out tomy Lady,-and leave you, we have buſineſs 
of conſequence, MA : LEx.L.Buſy. 
Stan. Madam, your humble Servant. oHRS wed 

Self. Mr. Stanmors, your Servant z Were you not at the Audience 
this Afternoon ? 

Stax. No, Sir. S335 4 bis 

Self. Indeed, Thave committed a great fault, to wait upon theſe 
Ladies, when the Court was to appear inall the ſplendor it could. be, 
with all the well-dreſt and well-bred mea about it, and / was nor 
there; Z7 with it be not taken ill- | 

Stay. O Vanity, vanity ! | | ; 

Self. Tknow Z was mils't, and ask't for there, but /can mind no- 
thing when Ladies arc in the way, eſpecially ſuch pretty Creatures 
as Mrs. Gatty. 

Gart. You are pleas'd tofay fo. . 

Stan. Well, my dear little one, 7am reſoly'd to be reveng'd upon 
this Beauty of yours, for making me. ſo; mad in Love with you... 
Cart. Why, whatwill you do witht 2 /' 


Stan, 7'|l have no mercy on't, 71 never ſpare it, faith, you ſhan't 
think to make me in Love with you for nothing. __ ap; 
Se/f. Iſhall have a new Suit come home to morrow morning, 11 
Mr. Carleshis faſhion; but I afſure' you'tis ſomething better fancied, 
both for the Colour and the Garniture. _. f. 2 T9899 = | 
Gart, Really, Sir, methinks Mr. Se!fiſb 15 the prettieſt modiſh per- . 
ſon, and ſogentile, is not he ? "0 | | 
Stan. Sheart, what an entertainment. is this to me, thatT ſhould 
love ſuch a thing ? don't miſtake him, he is an Aſs, Taffure you: 
Gart. Oh Lord, that youſhould ſay fo now { he does. every thing 
ſo likea Gentleman, as my Lady Buſy ſays, and/isſo well-bred.  . 
Stan. Well bred ? hang him, he is a finical Clown, he has not 
breeding enough for a /alet de Chambre. 
'Gart. Whata ſtrange man are you?- well; -you Wits-never ſpeak 
well of one another, I vow. _. tor oft en mon _ 
Stan, Ounds, what a pretty Fool ſhe is? butFam vigorous-ftill, 
her folly cannot thruſt me off, ſo much as her beauty pulis me to. 
Self. Iam going to buy mea pretty convenient Coach, what Co- 
lour do you fancy, dear Mrs. Gatty ? Ithink Purple will ſuit beſt with 
my Complexion. $ety Tt $6091]. 07 9717 al: wort: ar, 
Gart. O yes, Purple will be very pretty. 007 £90844 Y blu WH 
Self. Nay, I'll fay that for myſelf; my fancy; always, plen's the 
ICS... 
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Ladies. Pretty Miſs, let me ſee that delicate Busk.I will write a Di. 
ſtick upon it, and preſent it to you, a of 
Go ror ur ED 
Self. Let me kiſs that happy Busk, that goes ſo near your loyel 
body, and that delicate,ſweet,white,ſoft hag that gave id me. F 
Gart. Well, he'sa rare Man, and is fo full of fine Courtſhip... _ 
Stay. Do you know that I will not ſuffer you to-{mile, and cringe, 
and play the Monkey here ? | 2 
Seſf. T,cannot help it ; if Ladies will love me, and be affected with 
my perſon, what is it tome? 
Stap. Get you gone, you Coxcomb, I'll endure it no longer. 
| ' 1142: [he filips him,and pulls off his Peruque. 
Gart.. Nay, what have you done to poor Mr. Se/fijþ ?  » 
Self. I wonder you ſhould have no more breceding,one.would have 
thoughtI might have. taught you more in this time. 
Gart. Pray let mehelpyou, VII ſet it rigtit again. 
$14», Death and:/damnation!-what's this ? 
Se/f. The Devil take me, if Icould'not'find in my heart to ruffle 
your Cravyat, before the Lady, for this outrage of yours. 
Stax. Do you hear, Sir? be gone, and leave us, or by Heaven 1 
will cut your Throat. agen} | | IE 
Self. Well, I cannot be. ill bred, though you can, and therefore 
I take my leave. . CEx.Selhils. 
Gart; Nays look-you now, :udds fiddles, what- have you-done ? 
you have made Mr. Se/fjbþ goaway.” Il follow him; that Lwill. 
{1 +4 1 Enter Lady Cheatly and Maggot. 7+ x | 
Z.Cheat, Do you hear, Minx ?: be civiller,-than Ihear you are, to 
Mr.. Staymore, and know; Illturn yoh out bfimy houſeit you think: 
on Selfiſh. gar Cans. piog?' { lirfon: ; wo 
Gart, Ohlack ! what does ſhe ſay 2 $5 ebony. 
Stan. Nay, I'll follow you... ' + ! ' [Zx.Gartrude 4nd Stanmore. 
Aag. Catch her, Man,: ſhe'll be a vaſtFortune, my Lady wallows . 
19 moneyz/ ſhe knows not what'to do'withit, , But, good Madam, let _ 
me humbly orga OT to conſider my paſſion, and have ſome Ter 
gard to my Eftate, which is a plentiful one. And then, Madamyfor 
buſineſs; you ſee a proof; :did-you ever ſee a man tell money better 
DO Ido all the-Ladies buſineſs hereabauts, and great Per+ 
faire tn reg doncd ar od HY ATTACH Poy 36 2c Cart 
— Imuſt firſt conſider of reducing-my Eſtate into ſome or- 
der, | before I think of diſpoſing my Perſog.; 77 -- | | 
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Magg. If any Man ſolicits your buſinels like me—try me,Madam; 

I doevery thing for the Ladies. 
Enter Steward, 

Stew. Madam, I have private bulineſs for your Ladyſhip's Ear. 

Mag. Your Servant, Madam, I will retire, be plealed ro conſider 
me. | : [Ex.Maggor. 

Stew, My buſineſs concerns your Ladyſhipand my ſelf ſo nearly, 
rhat you muſt pardon me, 1t I urge it home, 

7.Cheat. What means he ? [ Mſede. 

Stew. That I have ferv'd you faithfully, your ſelf can witnels, 

Z.Cheat. Ican, andT'll reward you largely. 

Stew. "Tis thatIask. Think, Madam, I have in your Serwce loſt 
my honeſty, lay'd by my conſcience, and while Econtribute to your 
traud or others, I muſt not be decerv'd my felt. | 

Z.Cheat. What will he drive at? Iam ſorry you ask forwhat 1 
intended to give you ; I did reſolve to give you a thouſand pound. 

Stew, Do not I know that all the Bonds you have given to people, 
and the Aſſignments,and Declarations of Truſt royour Brother, are 
written with the ink I bought of a great Artiſt, and that within a 
moneth it will wear out, and nothing will remain but blanks? 

Z.Chear. What then ? my Husband was cheated of his Eftate by 
my PE: and other Raſcals, and tis fit I ſhould take Letters of 
Repriſal. | 

To, No doubt, Your Bonds you have taken from others are 
written with ink 7had of the ſame man, which (rubb'd over with a 
ſpirit) makes impreſſions into many ſheets, fo that you have many 
Bonds for one, the ſums are eaſily altered. | 

Z.Cheat. What would this Raſcal have ? | | [4 

Stew. Athouſand pound ! / ſcorn it, Zaimat higher things, / am 
a Gentleman in birth, your Equal. 

Z.Cheat. Heaven and Earth ! what have 7 brought my ſelf to? 
When my Eftate is out of diſpute, /will increaſe yourreward. 

Stew. No, Madam ; 7have long honour'd and lov'd your Lady- - 
ſhip, and nothing lefs than your Perſon-can ever fatisfie me. 

Z..Cheat. How, Sir! | 

Stew. Hold, Madam ; wIW uſe me rouzhly, :7in a moment will 
blaſt all your Fortunes, and you ſhall fly from hence as naked as you 
came ; but if you'll marry me, 7 1lbeas humble a Seryant as 7 have 
b:en before. | 

Z.Cheat. Inſolent Villain. | \ - [afide. 

Sure 


(3981+. 
Sure thou art not in earneſt, , | [po him, 

Stew. By Heaven, I am, andI will periſh, or attain my ends. 

Z.Cheat. He may undo me ; Oh that I ſhould lay my Plots ſo ſhal- 
low ! I muſthavea trick for the Rogue. [ «fide. 
Give me time to conſider. of it. 

Stew. I can give none, nor will. 

Z.Chegt. Marriage would ſtop my buſineſs, and Iſhall get nomore 
money of my Brother, or others. 

Stew. Well keep it private. 

Z.Cheat. ( Though modeſty would not let me propoſe it to you, 
and I would rather have died than-done it) I muſt confeſs therhing I! 
wiſh'd for upon Earth. n_ 

Stew. Then Iam happy, and will ſerve you 'till my death. 

Z.Cheat. Forgive this Gatkey, and uſe me well, ſhame and bluſhes- 
will confound:me. | | 

Stew. Dear Madam ! there's no ſhame in-Love and Marriage. I 


{ce ſhe loves me. aftde. 


Z.Cheat. There yet remains one difficulty, Youare my main Wit- 
= and (when we are martied) youcan be none, therefore if you- 
will go to-a Maſter in-Chancery,. and {wear to all my Deeds,: and- 
make Affidavit to my falſe Eſtate. the next hour-ſhall make you Ma- 
ſter of me, and mine. | 0 | 

Stew, Hah! Imay be catch'd, and afterI have fworn to that; I- 
have no hank upon her. - - - | [4jpae. 
Before, Madam, Inever-will ; but after,_for my own-dake, I muſt... 
rl get a Parſon /whom Icantruſt) and none ſhall know of the Mar- 


riage but himſelf. | | TEL ; 
Z,Cheat, This will not do, 'Imuft have another-trick-for the Raſ- 
cal. © [efide, ' You have convine'dime-;'but T ed toa Parion - 


already, whom I promiſed that Offiee to; Fil ſend for hum prelent'y. 
Stew. Tam tranſported with'my-Rappinels. | 
Z.Cheat.” Withdraw, Sir, Fikeometo-yau inſtantly. . 

ONE ns Enter Þr ; nd Linaſthoſe _- 
Hah !' this Fellow ſhall bemy Engine;and Lmuſt Jofeno timer: _ 
L.Cheat.- 1 am glad you are come 3'Thave/a buſinels to communt-- 

cate to you, that concerns you nearly, in-which you-mult be ſceret. 
Prig. Does it concern my Honour? Madam, II cut their throats,- 


«, No, Sir, it concerns your Love. og 
Prig. Then Fil cottheirthroarsroo,7 hoe i 
ZChear. No;it is not cometorthaty+but juſt as. Zwasrelolv'd: (ha- 
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Ving ogy ed your paſſion, to beſtow my ſelf upon yo U,) —— * 
Pris. Oh dear Madam! let me kils your fair hand. 
{.Cheat. Would you believe it? this villainous Steward having 


Writings in his hands for the greateſt part ofmy Eſtate, 1s arriv'd to 


that infulence, he threatens to burn 'em, unleſs Zwill inſtantly mar- 
ry him, 
: Priz. Oh dog! Rogue! your Servant, Madam, 7 ii cut.his throat 
immcdiarciy. 

Z.Cheat. Hcld, Sir, he's an odd humorous Fellow, and will. not 
have his throat cut; 

Prig. Will he not ? why then /wont. 

Z.Cheat. havedeſign'd a better way , toputa falle Marriage up- 
on him, 'and FRG ſhall be my Cliapla 1n, you can get the habir of a 
Parlon. - 

Prig. Ay, a this is very pretty ; I your Chaplain? ha, ha ! if 
my tace w ould but look ſolid enough for a Divine. 

L.Cheat, 1 warrant you, tis a _ judicious face, and wil be Fery 
Parſonical. '.1: 7: | 

Prig. Notſo, a Gamſtcr's at your "Ai wa, 

L. Cheat. And you can read the Common-Prayer; char's matetial ; 
for ſome Gentlemen can ſcarce read now adays. 

Prig. I warrant you, Madam : this will be the prettieſt trick, 

L:Cheat, 'When: you have married him-. and me, ;about- an hour 
hence (no body elſc being by): I'll take care xo pack him far enough 
fcerwards., andthus referve my fel for you. , Get a Habitquickly, 
and lay it in the Cloſer, here's.the Key,: there youſhall ſhift, I muſt 
be gone. [Ex.La:Cheatly. 

Pris, Oh happy Man !:1ſball never need co.ſneak after a Lord, to 
ſing Catches, break Jeſts, / to; eat and. rook- with him, well, Ill go 
n9 more to Twelve, that's certain; (Fikget mea pack, of Fox-Dogs, 
hunt every day, and play at the Groom: Porter's at night. [£x.Prig. 


Enter Theodoſia and. Tabella; in the Garden. 


T heod, Dear 7ſabella, how 1 love theſe ſolitary Walks, free from 
the nioife and importunity.of Men.. - 

7ſab. So much the.contrary,. that ſhould-you 442 che rating: of A 
Coach, | you'd be ready to leap over the' Wall. 1; £2 Ml 

Theod Ifit were Bellamonr s: + - Ge es 

ſab. Why Bellamour's? no, though you knew it tobe 8 tired 
Hackney, - with fix duſky Paſſengers int. thou artthe RA Ea- 


ture; cod, 


(41) 
7heod..I do nc* love to be ſolid as ou are, and fix unon one 

[6s berpex co ally. and lovenane. : ;- OE Mp3 
ſab. Thou ncaa do notI know that none but” Chrlss cad 

pleale;you, -he hascaught you faſt ?,, _.. .. 

Zheed. No, never t 6 ſo; Do but hear the Men talk of another, 
and 'ris antidote enough againſt 'em,they are as maliciqus as we Wo- 
men, and would quarrel as often,if it were not for fear of fighting. 

Tſab. Ofall men Iwonder Stanihore [capes it, he ſpeaks well of no 
111; 
heod;.. Tis "fit. to nk ill of Fops, who were oft to the Wold, if . 
menof Wir might not ſhow 'em. 
' þ 2/«b. For ought I ſee, laughing at them does them no hurt ; for | 
they riſe and get Fortunes tor all that; Fools are lawful prize ; z bur 
Stanmore ſpeaks ill of witty men. 

Theod, When the witty. men fall upon one another, they make 
ſport for the fools, and ſolaughing goes round,no matteft how.” 

1ſab. Stanmore ſays, Carlos has an ill breath, and takes Phylick of 
a French Surgeon ; and that $eilamore keeps a Player, and will run 
out his Eſtate. 

T heod.: And yet, you ec. how dearthey are one to another when 
they meet, tis the faſhion. 

Pnter Gartrude. 

Gart. Oh Siſter, come hither / here are four men meaſwring of 
fwords I believe they are 3+: to fight in the next field, 

[ Carlos, Prigg,St ammoreand 7oung Maggot inthe field. 

7 Me. How ſhall Pa this Price? he wants two of his'vital 
parts, a Brain anda Heart. 

Prig, I'll ſpoil your, rg . have at your Madrigal arm, you 


m 


Wit you. {arms YovG- 4rd comes up.vo Carlos, 
Stan, Carlos, you el ot advan 
Cer. And (cornit $'have at'you firlt.: [He hiſarms Prigg, 
Now, ws Sit for you. : [40 Stanmore, 


Sean, We tic: I love thee. aches let it alone; 
Cr No Not Clgreas friends, I over-heard | you ſpeaking ll of me to 


Naw, Of Carlos, that 5 nothing, we.all ſpeak ill of one anv- 
- and it orga nothing. . y (Carl = 
ar, 1 amnot.of your gpinio ave at you. Os nm, 
(Srep. A you? well, youhave it, Nm thaw: 
 broveman-in47/ of of11 07 1/17: 21? i! G baT roo arid gn; w bs - Cor 
ozrY RE We- > 
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Cer. You are men of Honour, and may be truſted with your 
ſwords, let's in amongſt the Ladies,asif nothing bad paſs d between 
us. 
Prig. You may do what you will ; but the valiant Prig deſire his 
Widow may hear of his proweſs at leaſt, - 
To. Mag. That Tihould be worſted by an Ak Cram 


T he Ladies re-enter. \ 


Gert. Tam afraid Carlos has hurt honeſt Mr. Stanmore , As Queli 
is a fine Gentleman, and fights (olike a Gentleman', E laid theprer- 
tieſt things ro me in an Arbor, Mr. Se/ffþ could nor t have courted me 
at a higher rate, I vowl begin to like him travgelys Like a Wit 
better thanl did. 

ſab. Thou'lt like any Body. _ - 

Theod. Pray Heaven Carlos be not hurt. 

ſab. You ſeem difardered. 

Zheod, No,no, what makeſt thou think {© ? 

= Iam confident Car/os is nothurt. 
Nd Ton bloke you; -Fockievs KeVachiaaByaa 

7{ab, 1 cannot blame you ; eve hehas tos wi ad 
' honour to his courage, I never faw a finer Gentleman. i, 

Gert. He hasalmoſt as taking a way with him as Mr.Selfb. 

Theod. 1 don't like his face, 'tis too ſerious , his mecn is tiff, and 
he dances ill. f 

{{ah. You are too nice, his looks and mecnaremanly, and he "I 
ces like a perſon of quality , yagare for a Page's face, anda 27s 
Maſter'slegs, andI hate both. 

Theod. Nay, never let's fall out about him. | 

1{ab.. If we ſhould, he's hereto part us. 


*Þl mon Carlos,Prigg,avd Young Maggot.. | 

oes on faſter with his task than Fdhavehim: oe cf 

ere is no living two hours out of the Beas mond; Tam 
eurof th the ic Lady? s company like a Fiſh out wr i noe that 
well aid, Prigg? i bs 
Pris. Not at all; the Devitrake mie. ah 


por Not fo mute as a Fiſh, hope: - 


(43) 
Prig. pier —_ what zPox don' comnatbelietiht: dou'c 
we 


_ "Had you nevers Miſt tht wo Foul? | 
7 one are ſo groſs but they gu S whena manGoyuawiny 
rings hea lay i; Famfure, 7 
rag.: Pox on laying, oing 2 witty thing. ; to win a man's 
money is to out-wit him, Irhiak, und lundertaketo win yours at 
ten ſeveral Games, 
Ty —— Re gt 
rig. No; upon the ſquare, by.'meer Witielike s 
ramp bc > rn che thing z when did you ever 
any of "cin well with a great Man, or ſo as takendown'to 
Leo of Philofophy, Hior, Poetry, asf they each ine 
ory, Poetry; as ' came into 
compenyey ſtudy , this is ſtufthe Devil ws hrs 7 
What would you have 'em talk of ? 
Prig. Why Dogs, Hawksand Horſes, Crimp, Trick als and 
erog make me a match at Bowlsor Tennis overa ; 
even or odd for two Pieces, I hate to beidle. A 
Zſab. Whatan intolerable Fool is this? 
rig. Ms muakernt hemp eating I'V-bert 
money on every oge'of 'em: I llhold you fix'to four of tho Gelding 
againt che Mare gold ro ſilver on th oor Logue nempch. 1" Hy 
tten; and aneven fifty pound, or what you 


betewhilsT lie You need notrun your ſelf out of brents, Twi [ willaever 


k Er. Lads, ide think you of five merry Guineys ? willcicher 
[hbeod;: Edo not like Carlos bis talking ſo with chat Fool ſhe 
32 young and handſom, the has beauty cnough to invite, ard folly 


enough to 
"Prog. 1 Fold fivepound Lmake a Tenois-ball lye upon that Stand 


once in thrice. 

Tfab. This Fellow has no Genius but toplay, nor no argument but 
aw 
To Mae. One that wants Wit, dilieva not to bear the figure of 2 


Man. ' 

Theod Such Fellows are but cyphers to youmen of Wit, they make 
you of greater value. 

To Mag. Titfwear that's well ſaid, I & don'tthink Icould have yes 


better my ſelf. 


- ode 25S 
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| Prig; What will you give me for this Ring at the day of Marriage ? 
Carlos. You are fo pretty, and fo obliging, there's'no reſiſtin 
both. But will you come and ſee my Lodgings ? I have 'the fine{ 
French things. | | y 
Gert. Really, Sir, you are ſocourteous and well-behaved,T cannot: 
deny yowcoming;, you put me foin mind of MraSeffſo, you hayehis 
way with you toa hair : do you write too? hes avery.pretty Poet.” 
Cir. Werel not ſharp ſet, this would turn my-ftomach : Selfiſb: 
ſteals all he writes out of French Poetry , he bas/neither Wit nor-Mo- 
ney:butwhat he borrows, forget him, - and IIlbe your Servang.' \ 


- Gert, You ſhall promiſe tb be very civil, wheribogme. i* 3. 1147 
«+ Car She is very cafic, pray'Heaven (be be. ſound, 11 promiſeany! 


—Well, Theodoſis, if I be falle, 'tis your command has puſht me into. 

temptation. . T | 4 4mMmo 

Prig. Come, here's ten Guineys, :F'll lay 'em upon:my/Toe,-and in 
£x times kick 'em all into my mouth. 26 yi fr avi 

Zſab.. And what if you do ? 7 9 BETTE g 03001777 

Pris. Talk of Wit ; Lll play at Prick-penny for, twenty pound; 
with any one here. | RETLEYLS 3% 

: Car, Tam foryou at Tennis. 33936] I PHE FREE 3) 
-Prig.'Filgive you a bisk' at/ Zongs for ten pounds. i. 7 ho 
 Theod, Roving methinksi#better. 2 ls het 
Prig. Fll give him one in ſeven for five ſhillings. 

Car... Wehad better reſerve our ftrength.; I'l hunt to morrow. 

Prig. With all my heart ; hollo, hey Ringwood, Rockwood. Fowler, 
hey.” - Well, I'llgoand play inthe mean time : Pox, this isthe baſeſt 
- company, there's no money ſtirring. . LEx.Prigg: 

Theod, What could'you-do with that Fool all this while ?' 

Car. In obedience to your command, 1 ſuffered her impertinence: 
You are a very Tyrant; your Beauty obliges me to Jovenone but you,, 
am as a0 ll have -me make Loveto all; fleſh: and-blaod'is not.able 
tO DEAF It, $ $5) + 

Theod, Not fo: Iwou!d haveyoutgaih theirefteem}; and becryed 
up among 'em , uſing us ſcurvily, often doesthat ; Women love. the 
eareleſ(s,inſolent, and loud: - | / HG ktot 

Cer. Faith, Madam, Iam a moral'man, Ido as Fwould be done by 

Theo. I would not be-in- Love with you: for a million; \rwabld: 
tempt you horribly. SME 910577 10 10! 


E2r4 It would tempt me to vanity, but never to ingratitude. . © 


- 


» 


( 45) | 
| Theod! 'Vanity i re ng 


lineſs , they that think'roo well of themſelves; my oo Hl ob 
others , and I will give you no temprationof an vol 26 
Car, You are nothing but temptation ; your —_ your A 
voice, _ your" very coldneſs i # a temprer, and eb ane Nayas 
care ONT.” - KOH2- 15:75 
ſab You bavemer with the qreateſt Tyrant of OL iff 2'v5 os : 
_ The greateſt Conqueror : But ſhe has too muchg for 


however, I'll tire her cruelty with my PER and 111 
opt bo greateſt wager inthe World that get! "rem gin ; 


erm" You Sw a pou confidence ; Rogen ATTY de 


Car. A Weddin 1 otl32e =O np Kew 
Theod, Who rn. Fm Judg ? + IRS Ti; 10 T A\ 
Cay. Your Friend here. | I Ph «IT Fo 7 
» Fhead. Ican't have a better - done: . #7 1th. v/oh : 


Car. Done, Madam, Iam ſure good Gevies and perſeverance wall 
gain a reafdnckle Woman; wherethere:1s:hot pllown-right albpe: 
y, and Iam reſolved nevertogiveyouoyer: 7 of on 
Theod, Love inthis Age is as-well counterfeited as Complexion ; 5; x 
what with the Men's lying and ſwearing, 'and the Women' & WALES: 
and waſhes,. weknow nor what to make of — 815 ab ” 
Cay. Try me with Commiands.. ti "odx30 6 7 —_ 
Theod, 1 muſt have you Poerical, har $28 « ſign.of Loreing 
Man of Wit , I muſt haveSongs andSonners _—_— | 
Car. Very well. 
Zheod. 1 muſt never have youſeen Play: /but when I'am hes. X 
Car. That is, Imuſt ſee noneatall 3: for when you _— 
ſee nothing but your ſelf. | evibel axMi.6% 
Theod, Then upon no pretence whatſoever muſt you. gobehiadrhe: 
Scenes. 
Car. Thar y- png the ſign of a Fop,and for my own GheTLayoid! | 


T heod: vnorchs Women: have Beaiity,ad Wit ienough to. a 
to a Keeper, TT 44 PA .aatly 12 0 t. 
Cay, Some of: om era far from- having Wit of thelk own, 

they ſpoyl that little the Poets put into7em, L ; 

for Beauty they lay' ton ſo, that 'tis.much ali ©. 

ad Sages:  2n 4 bug norm iliboc ons omaving 
Tres, You-muſtnorralk with Vizars1n 

they took riever.ſo like Women of quality,andare never 


it * 


— cw 
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«Car. Beit ſa:: never knew any good come of that way of fooling 
yet ; forif they were afraid of me, I was ever more afraidof them. 
But how ſhall Larrive at the general Fame and Reputation you ſpoke 
of, with theſe reſtraints? The Menin vogue forbear none ofall theſe 
things ; -they dive like Ducks at one end of the Pit, and riſe at the 
other, then cent ye the wks merry then into the _ and 
always hu and down, t Si an 8 arc Hot A 
Theod, You nuft take other Courſes. Kg 
Car. I have beſpoken a Play for you, and allthe good co of 
this Houſe when the other 15 done,- AY qanen ne you wil 
nourit with your preſence. Ay 
Theod. I'll doasthereft do. A RY 
Jſab. This is anew picce of Ch ng” 7 bay! 
Theod. The invitation's general. 
Ger. How mad would they be, if they knew thivwene meant ro 


me? © | 
Ws 20-1 Enter Maggot, anſren by the reft.;- 
7o.Mag. Now pretty Mrs. Gartrude, and the reſt of the good 
| y, IhavethePoem about me, whichl told you Iwrit upon 
Beauty g tisclaborate,] kept wor rr Horm, 25 aSpark 
| does, of a Clap, or a of.z Child ; I purged,and bled, and eater'd 
into a Diet about it, and that made. me have ſoclear a Complexion, 
20d write ſo well, andbrought down my Belly too. . | 
Mig. How now, Wit! let me ee thardacd'd Poem you ay i wy 
of ſolong, when you ſhould have ſtudied the Law. 
Z7d.Mag. Oh Heaven! Iam undone. I 
Mag. T hallgoyl that Moneth's Work. 
7p. The ld, _ pray intercede for me, and ſave my Poe. 
Sir, repricve it. 
py not mine, "tis a Friend's of mine. | 
Te: graceleſs Fool ! the warſt Friend thou haſt thy felfthou 
mea [He tears it,and ſcatters it. 
-| Save this, and L will never be witty agaiin. 
by No, Sir» there, there, ſo, *tis. done - By Heaven, touch a 
piece on'randTI! diCinherit you. [Yo Mag. hs wp the pieces. 
Io Let mmeinrerocde for! im, hell mt be leſs witty eVe- 


Forgive me one ne adi and beas dull a3an old 

CAE Renar Noah, yearn let me ſes 
your Situle s again, ou it! me 

what Poetry you have about you. : "of os 


(47) 
To Mag. Ladies; for Heaven's ſake, plead for me;.arTumuiter! 
rvin'd: $1r, will you diſgrace me before my Miftreſs Garrrdde # :: 4 
Mag. Hang you; Coxcomb'; the be becauſe ſhe's a'fool, 
as Ido,becauſe Iam wiſe.Stand ſtill, nes 
To.Ma. eyrigs upon me! what wil hems of 
{ſab. Good Mr. Maggot, be moremerciful..  _ //; 
Mag. What's here? A Poemeall', 4 Poſie far the Zallies 
Alſecond, The Flowey of Zove's Conftancy.. fn duſter 80.4." | 
rowrite upon Lady's Busks. erg wriczen in « Lady's pre 
vent-Garden-Charch. Oh w Wit-1. Pofies for Wedilibg-Rivgs, 
Oh idle Rake-hell / Iſhall have you come to write to.Tobaceos 
and Sword-Blades, and Knives, and toall. hive wore; B Sh, 
all theſe go toir. - 2128-311 Tp 


7o.Mag. Hold, good Sir, hold upon my knees : 
here cut SFrhis Joyar,. chis,this/awy ron tr 

hood Have picy on thi poor Gralemnany: þ.2 ug 

Ger. Oh pray give methole upon the Basks. 

Mag. Notoneſhall liveror ke bir infavour Mot youneeds be 


a Wit, ry ar pre — anc ar big = 
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1/ab, If you hold your Tongue, Siſter, but that a a greetdif- 
ference betwixt us. 

Gart. Ay, butTIll whiſper, and they ſhall not know my voite, 

{/ab. But chey Il ſoon dilcover.your-{ence. -. 

Car. My dear Miſtreſs, ſince you accept my ſervice; Iam reſoly 4 
to ply you ſo, that Imuſt winat laſt. 

Theod.. You are very reſolute, and ſhall find me 8 z/you thiok to 
go on like the French King:; we ſhall have you. do, as. he 40s. by 
Town in #/anders, ſet aday when you. will rake it.'.. \ ., vs 

- Car. I hope tocorrupt you within with Love, -and make my con- 
queſt the ealer. 

Bell, 1 wonder {ſabells is not here, Stawmore , I am ſodamnably.in 
Love, Iam afraid thou'lt never own me ; I 2m a very Recreaat. 

Stan, My Miſtreſs is not here acither, her. folly thas a little cool'd 

my Lov*, ur Ihavea moſt abominable luſtto-her,; the wiſer paſſion 

of the two, and no deſpair ; Though that Rogue Selfiſþ has her Mind, 
I Ido not doubt but to get her Body, which is worth two of it for my 
ule. Jes nn LN 

Zo. Map. wonder pretty Mrs:Gertrude is not here. A OY 
Sek Tamamaz.dat i it; forthe knew I was to come. , Yr ITY 


f great knocking at the Door. Enter Door: Wes»! 


- Car. How now: f What means.that knooking 2 Sk. PRNY Re. 
n 


\Door-keep. Sir; Ladies and ſeveral Gentlemen k £0: - 3 
Ges iLer the Ladies 1 in forinothing, butmakerhe en PAY+ 131 yin 
keeper. 
Prix. Had you ever ſuch a Chaplain ? ? I was ſo. di uis'd,, he.could 
not ſulpe& me , methinks L diſpatch dthe buſineſs as well, as if Thad 
been uſed to be married my elf. 
£:Cheat—A was very well. I Cents gotten my Deeds from him z 
and becauſe he was a mainAVitnels temagy of my nds, and Mort- 
gages,I have made him fwear to 'emall before a Maſter in-Chancery, 
eciniooyee that when it ſhould be KnoW'H he Was my Husband, os 
A Ree be good, tv 1», 

tif! ha! This was: the prottielt Jinvention, and\wilt 

TE well Th us. -'But wheres the Fool: 913 03M RO) 
Z.Cheat. There is a Kin{man. of mine- going: for the Zudies, I ſent 
him to him with an hundred pound for a Venture, and have taken 


"care he Lode dat nor come back a ap forh611 clap-him wider, 
carry tut 


tches, 
awiy.and ſellhim ora e a5he i is 5 hefa th wy ide.. 
Rogu ona | 


(49) SD 
| Several more come in, Women muck d, and Men of ſeveral forts. - ' 
Several young Coxcombs fool with the Oraxge- Homes. 


oo Oranges; Will you haveany Oranges? _ . . 
1 Bu{l, What Play do they play ? ſome confounded Play or other. 

Prig. A Pox on't, Madam ! what Ghould. we do at this damn'd 
Play-houſe? Let's ſend for ſome Cards, and play'at Lang:-ttilloo in 
the Box : Pox 0n'en! I ner law a Play had any thihg in'c , ſome of 
'em have Wir now and then, but what carel for Wir. - 

Self. Does my Cravat ſit well? I take all the care I can it ſhould , 
Love to appear well. What Ladies are here in the Boxes ? really I 
never come toa Play, but upon account of ſeeing the Ladies, - 

Car. Door-keeper, Are they ready to begin? | 

Door-keep. Yes, immediately. | | 

Self. Now you ſhall fee the Ladies make up to me; where ee l 
am, They about me: 1 think Iam one of the happieſt Men on 
Earth , I thank Heaven every day for making me juſt as Iam, Bef- 


more, *: 
Bel. That's //abells, Tam fure, I know the Petticoat ; what a De- 
vil makes her talk to that Rogue ?. [Gartrude chaſes to fit by Selfiſh. 
70.Mag. You'll find it an admirable Plot, there's great force and 
fire in the writing; ſo full of buſineſs, and trick; and very faſhion- 
able; it paſg'd through my hands;; ſome of us helpt himin it, © 
1 Bf, Dam'me! When will theſe Fellows begin? Plague on't 7 
here's a ſtayin , ; ; 7 16 FOLD; a7 
2 May. Whoſe Play is this? 


3 Man, One Prickett 's, Poet Prickett. FEE s. 

1 Mas. Oh haog him ! Pox on him} hecannot write , prithee let's 
to Hbitt-hally'! | 1 (e456 -;#12p] (wi 

7.Mag..'Not write, Sir ? Iam one of bisPatrons ; I know the Wits 
don't like hin; but he ſhall write with any of *em- all for an hundred 
pound. * | a as RISE - 
- Prig. Ay thathe ſhall. They (yy he prtono Wii hylugyy but 
tis all one for that, they do the buſineſs; heis my Poet too, 1 hate 


Dooy-keep. Pray, Sir me, my Maſters will makemepayit. 
33s, impuleac 1! Do. you ask me for Money ? "Take that, 
2 Dooy-keep, Will you pay me, Sir? 

- -4 Hap. No: Idon't intend to Ny. ; 


, - 


W. - 
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2 Door-keep, So you ſay every day, and ſee two orthyes Ads fot no- 
thing. | | 7 | 
Lites. 111 break your Head, you Raſcal. 
1 Door-keep. Pray, Sir, pay me. | NW) 
3 Man Ser it down, I have noSilver about me, or bid my Maft pay 
Ou. A | 
: Theod, What, do Gentlemen run on tick for Plays ? -- FTA 
Car. As familiarly as with their Taylors? =. * NNE 509-4 
3 Door keep, Pox on you, Sirrah ! go, and bid 'embegin quickly,” - 
| ' FEx.Door herper, 
] They play the Curtain-time then take their plaves. ' 
Car. Now they 11 begin. [ Selfifh and Towno Mapgot £6 to fit down. 
7: Mag. Don't come to us; let you Wits lit toneche?, © © + + 
Pris. Thele Fellows will be witty, and trouble us, po to your Bro- 
ther Wits, and make a noiſe among yourſelves, Brother Wis: 
| [7 hey go on the other foe. 
Self. Tam always hated by the Fools ; but I think: it rather: out of 
envy than malice. | | 5 OR 
Bell. Faith ! you ſhant ſit by us. - POOLE et. 
Step, Gentlemen, Do not miſtake your felves,. for you are to Wits, 
though y are Poets, and we will not own yon of our Party. . 
Yo;Mag. This is meer envy againſt us Writers, Seb, - 
Self. Ir is fo: I for my part will throw my felf at a Lady's feet, play 
with her Fan, and fan her gently with it. — L - 22 1 


The Play begins. 


; Enter Zover 'and Hife; 


Zoper. Dear Madam, Let us not omit any occaſion; bubtake every 
opportunity by rhe hand, to irmprove thoſe Amours, which have-ren- 
dred us fo happy,. to be elevated above the reachof Envy. '' - 

Fife, Sir, I ſhould not entertain a thought, that might in any wilt 
be prejudicial to our Amours, 'or the improvement therevf, "if I were 
not ſo extremely obnoxious tothe great infelicity of being ſubje&to a 
Husband, whole Jealouſie has ſo much the Aſcendant over him, thatit 
- Tenders him fo vigilant, not ſeldom'toinrerrupt our happieſt hours. 

__ Zover, That turbulent termiper docs too oftentliforder the fair quiet 
of his own mind, as- well «s di{compoſe ours; and:Jealouſie proves as 
oftenan obſtruction to his own tranquillity, as it does-an impedime1 
to our fruition, ToIre ed EE ETITTE 
life; It is a priviledge too abſolutely imperious-(which bya ſeem- 
og 


T5351) 
ing Coojugal right ). our Husbands claim over us, to make'fo fubcil a 
{crutiny 1nto all our enterprizes, ſince they, with too great a regret, 


entertain the leaſt motion of ours,” whereby we would anfinuate into 


their Aﬀairs. Wed, 

Zover. But ſince Fortune (by ſo many frequent Signalizations) has 
demonſtrated how much ſhe isa friend to us," 1n affiſting us with to ma- 
ny Subterfuges, when moſt we have needed them,” it will be a hainous 
tergiverſation from her, to abandon that truſt we-formerly have repo- 
led 1n her, and ſhe may juſtly take a Picqueat our infidelity, and, in 
that Caprice, may contrive a revenge ſutable to our delinquency, 

Fife. Rather Fortune may be apt to believe us too audacious, in 
tempting her with ſo .much importunity, that it muſt needs be more 
vexatious than agreeable, and while-we make ſuch vigorous addreſſes 
to another Deity, for ought we know, Love may wax jealous of our 
Applications to it: For though he's blind, he can defcry, and will 
greatly reſent our Derelition.; and, when he is incenſed, his Nature 
15 highly vindicative. Song | 

Zover. When Fortune takes ſuch pains to afſiſt us in our Amours, 
Love will certainly be very ſenſible of our Omiffion; and when he is 
once provok'd, he ſeldom buries Injuries in the grave of Oblivion. 

Theod, This is very lewd Stuff : Isthis the new way of Writing? 

Cer. A Man would think theſe Lovers in Plays did not care a far- 

thing for one another, when they find nothing to do but to be florid, 
and talk impertinently when they are alone. Ct (SEW 

Zo Mag. This is a very ſtrong, finewy, and corre Style, and yer 
neat, and florid. 

Self. 1-have taught em all this way of Writing ; Ialways ſtrive to 
write like a Gentleman, ſo eaſie, and well bred. nf 
| Prig. Theſe are very good Lines, faith. ; 
7.41ag. Nay, 'tis admirably worded;thar's the truth on't- 
: Man. Dam'me ! Idont like it. bz 
' 2 May. Pox on the Coxcombthar writ it / there's nothing in't. ! 


1 May. God 1 love Drums, and Trumpets, and much ranting,roar- -- 


ing, bailing, *onSfraciag; 26d ood ftore of noiſe in a Play, © 

' Zover. Thave ſufficiently confuted all your Argumentation ; and no- 

thing then remgins, but that I ſhould humbly petition to hold the Ho+ 

Fife. The Motion is ſo civil, and favours ſo much of a ſincere Ai 
feion, -that I can nolonger reſiſt it. - - Wet fe TREES 

Zover. Let us retire. LS 

| Hun | _ Seb, 


_— 
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| Bell. So; now they are come to the Matter in hand : But here comes 
the Husband, EX] : 
The Husband knocks at the Door, and turns his back. 


The Lover kicks him ſeveral times, and retires; 


70.Mag. Now it begins to warm ; tis an admirable Plot. 
Self. Bellamore, See how kind the Ladies are to me-: Pretty Rogue! 
Let me repoſe my Head in thy foft Boſom. | 
Bell. 'S death ! What's this ? She will not ſpeak to me, yet ſuffers 
that familiarity with that Raſcal, as if it were on purpole to provoke 
me. | 
Car. Why does not the Foollook where the Blows come ? 
Theol. Oh ! that would ſpoyl the Plot. 
Husband. This muſt be the Devil that ſtrikes me : Some whoring 
Rogue or other is gotten with my Wife, and the Devil pimps for him ; 
but I have a Key to a Back-door,and will ſurprize him. [Ex./HHmband. 
Stax. Icannot find my Miſtreſs ; but ll diverc my ſelf with a Vizard 
1n the mean time. | . 
1 Man. What, not a word? all over in diſguiſe : Silence for yo 
Folly, anda Vizard for your ill Face. | | 
2 Man to) Gad ! ſome Whore, I warrant you, or Chamber-maid, 
a Vizard. Fin her Lady's old Cloaths. | | 
| [He ſits down, and lolls in the Orange-wench's Lap. 
3 Man. She muſt be a Woman of quality ;- ſhe has right Poiar, 
4 Mas. Faith ! ſheearns all the Cloaths on her Back by lyingon't ; 
ſome Punk lately turn'd out of Keeping, her Livery not quite worn ous. 
{ſab. 1 deſerve this by coming in a Maſque ,, and if I thould now dit- 
cover my ſelf, *twould make a Quarrel. | 
Prig. You ſhall fee what tricks11l play ; faith ! I love tobe merry. 
[Raps people an the Backs, andtwirls their Hats, and then looks demuxely, 
as if he aid not aoit.. : | 
Enter me Zovers, and H/7fe.. 


2 Zover. Pave I catcht them? I was jealous of this before - but 
now I will make further diſcovery. + [2 Zover goes under the T able. * 
1 Zover. Inverity it ſayours of Incivility, to interrupt our Joysin 
the middle of our Felicity , but ſince the barbarous Intruder is rf ar 

ler us embrace the preſent occafioh,which ſeems to court us. 
TVife. If anything which I can do ean felicitate you, you may come 
mand my Perſon. op \ 
2 Zover, Oh damn'd Jade !. 1 
Eater 
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2 -  * Enter Hwband, [The | 
Fife. Oh God } my Husband, _ OED by 
1 Zover, Sdeath! What ſhall we do? Shins Fre” puts out the 
70.Mag.Now it thickens;an admirablePlot.lCand/e, _ 
Hub. Oh my Shins, my Shins! 1 akes up the Candle, « *Y 
Hife, Tisas we wiſht. 1: lows it in again. © : 
_ To. Mag. There's 4'turn ; Who would expe& that ? As great 2 
rurn as can be, from darkneſs to light : Canany thing be greater ? 
N — Now == $996 undone again, | —— 
Hiuzb. Now tremble at my Vengeance. thoy fidious 
per ; for Fwill kill hee before thou prajeſt. ro SU 
Hife., What means my deareſt Honey ? : 
Hub, Oh thou falacious Jade / Canft thou ask, when that ftallion- 


Rogue 1s there ? 


+ Hife. What Rogue? Artthou.mad? Here'sno Body. 
Hub. NoBody ? Why,who'sthat? thou moſt laſcivious Quean + 
Fife, Where ? | 
Hub. There. 
 Hife. IſeenoBody ; thou art diſtracted. 
1 Zover. How ladore her for her Wit. 
Hub, What Fellow's that, Huſwife? 
Hife. Which ? I ſee none, 
Hwsb, ButIl do; and have at him firſt. 


' Yiife, Hold, my Dear , it thou leeft any Body, itis theDevil;. and 


if thou ftrik'ftit,it will tear thee 1n pieces. 


Hub, Are you mad ? Do you lee no Body there? | 
TVife. No, Heaveaknows,not I. Oh Heaven / the Houſe ishaunted: 


What does it look like? ; OD) ; 
- Hub, ObLord! itlookslikea Man: hah !Methinks he has glaring: 
Eyes : Oh / Oh! Ifee hiscloven Foot, thisis thatthat ſtruck me ju 


now :- Oh Heaven help me / | 


- 


 #ife, Oh help? I {wound, Iſwound: -. 


+ Hub. Oh tny dear Wiſe Oh the Devil! - -, » 


2 Zover, Havel cayght you, Sir? .: [1Zaver goes under the T able: 
2 Zover. Since you have, for the Lady's ſake, don't diſcover me. 


' #ife. Oh Is it there/ſtill my Dear?” 


"Za Mag. Welty it 


Husb. No, Ithiok tis : _ _ Boat EIASY 


-"-1u:b: My poor Dear! Hthave wrong'd thee ; prithee forgive me... - 


Wite. lam always abus'd thus by yow-;-Iam too honeſt. : - n 
- HE PAM fo-give/ whe; Iwillnever tax thee. more; vurkowt” 
ch OK. -» 


ange my Houſe,if it be thus haunted... 
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Wife, Tam afraidto live here any lopger ; do, my Dear. ol 

[ſ[ab, | ice Bellamore minds no Woman bur my tooliſhSiſter (whom, 
I fear, he takes for me ) yet ſhe 1s lo ridiculouſly fond of that Faol,that 
he cannot realonably imagine I would be. LET ant. 

Self. Do you not {ce how. tond. that pretty Creature is of me ? I 
make no doubt but 1 ſhall enjoy her Perſon. EOS 

Bell, Damnation on this Raical ! Can a Woman of ſo much Wit like 
him? Ill watch her ; Women have odd, fantaſtick Appetites, and 
there's no truſting of 'em. 

2 Lover. Tis too apparent that ſhe's falſe to me,and I'll revenge n,by 
diſcovering her to herHusband, tor all her trick. [7 hey ſcuffle under the 

1 Zover.l will cut your throat,if you offer it. bl able, riſe with it on 

2 Lover. Nay then, you Raſcal, have at you. | their Backs , the Table 

H1usb. Oh villainous Woman ! Are theſe Spi- [falls down , they draw 
rits ? Now Iam convinc d,I know one Whore- pn Sworads,and fight. 
maſter too well co believe tt, Frig ſtrikes x Bully over 

1 an, Lounds you R-gue ! Do you play [the Back he takes tt tobe 
your tricks with me ? [ another and ſtrikes hins, 


2 Man. Have at you, Dog. oP feht , Bell. Stan. 
Car. Impudent Raſcals ! Have at you all. Car. beat the Bullies out 


of the Flouſe;th: Actors run off; Ladies run out [brieking. 


Self. I will make good the Lady s Retreat. [He retreats behind the 

Ladies, with bis Smord drawn. 

Bell, Where 1s this Self/þ gone ? I muſt watch: him and the La- 

wo: TE [Ex, Bellamore. 

Car, What Raſcals and Cowardsare :theſe Bullies? Where are the 
Ladics? 'Boy, go out, and bid the Players goon. RN 


Enter 7heogoſia and 7ſabella, 

Oh Madam ! I amaſham'd of this diſorder. 

Theod. Are-you not hurt, Sir? | 

Car. Only alittle inthe Hand. AF E 

Theod. Come to morrow, -and my thock Dog ſhall lick you 'wholes 7 
A Hurt inthe Hand ? Why, 'tis gotten with opening of Oyſters, and - & 
cured with a Cobweb, | | - 

Car. If you will but pity the Wounds you give your (elf, Fllner 
complain to you of any other. TI PRC 

{/ab. Theodoſia may afte&t ill Nature, which perhaps her Heart is no 
more guilty of than miac. But, Iamfure, 1am extremely troubled. 
at your Hurt, and would nothaveyou negle@it.. 

Car. Youaretooobligiag ;*ris ſlight; ame eta"; | 
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Gart. Oh Lord ! Mr, Carlos is hart, T ſhall fwoun: Oh dear Sir / 
my Heart went pit a pat all'rhe while you were hghting. 

Cer. That pretty Heart ſhould only cap forjoy. '/ 

La. Buſy. Sir, Pray let me be ſo happy, 'as'to apply my white Oyne- 
meat ; 'tis very ſoveraign fora green Wound. 

La.Cheat, Thave a Balſom that never fails, and were moſtunhappy; 
if one TI eſteem ſo well, ſhould miſcarry for wantofir. : 

Theod, 'Here's a docabouta fight Hurr, aButcher at the Beay. G ar- 


ex makes nothing of forty ſuch : I would have the Sun ſhine through: 


my Servant now and then. 
Car. You would haveone ferv e you as chey doa Mountebank, to be 
run through for him, - 


Z{ab, Icannotreſt tilll ſee if Bellanore bewounded. [Ex ab. 


 Emter one of the Ators. 


Actor. -Sir, We cannot go on with our Play, one of our young Wo- 
men being frighted with & 

| hoe ESTER LORDS YET9 ,; £0990 

Car, Boy, Go und find the Company : Thave war's an brain 


ment upon the Stage.; we —_ an try, a Song, or ſome Mulick , . 


there is no loſs of the Play his Prickert can write none but Low "es 
and his'Foolsafte” ratheredjovorhan rid icujou s. | 
an, You-are once in tHe 


bet our 
T: heod, T believe. ix ts coſy ot five.pound' itt penny, gleck;, to Let 


the good Will of the old Ladies, ; and the hopes of Marriage hasprevall- 


ed upon'theybung ores, | 
Lg 9? 294 Roots —— ret any bor bp PATE: 
Toogs, No more of this; Iaccept your | 


"The s cehe hhexes ro the Stage — 


119492 10 1 bene Hb dnd Garrrides *-? 92 
wtf Now if your Lov as ma glurion, ou pum enjlths; 56d: 
mike your ſelfthe a ſe'me to0. -” | 


Gart. Indeed you _ fo wel red, and 'o rh tip A err ary 

Lugies cannot bur love you, get | | | 
"$f wan ES NEST TER" AN 
Gart.- then-you E 

- Self. Indeed ach youok R Tn Panos lowtley 6 ome'to: Ao TombyIS x at - 


| me:. : Put, pretty" ker let.usTctire... 


Swords, is fallen 1 into a Fit, and carried” 


MIC cruel Miſtreſs { You Feel 1 had ſome Favour frame every one - 
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Gart, What you pleaſe, dear Sir, if you'll be civil. 


Self. Pretty Soul ! how ſhe loves me? I am a Rogue to befalte tothele 


poor Creatures : While they divert themſelves with the vulgar Enter- 
rainments of Muſick and Dancing, I will ſteal the happieſt minute 
that Love and Beauty can afford. —_ : 

Gart. You ſhall not need to ſteal, T1lgive you any thing; But will 
you make a Sorg on me ? Te | : 

Self. Thou thalt be my Chloris, my Phylls, Celia, my All: Let's 
away my Dear. CEx, Selfiſb and Gartrude. 

Enter Bellamore. | 

Bell. Whither is that Raſcal carrying /ſabella ? She muſt do this on 
purpoſe to make me mad ; for Ican never belieye ſhe can like Se/fſb. 
I'll tollow. | | # | Ex. Bell. 

| Enter Stanmore and /ſabella. 

Stan, Well, You muſt be my Miſtreſs ; my. Heart beats, and I have 
a thouſand Diſorders upon me, which none but ſhe can cauſe, 1 

ſab. It beats a falſe Alarm for once, yu ſee Lam-not ſhe, but ſhe 
15 ſome-where behind the Scenes; pray go,and look after her. '[Ex.. Stam. 


Enter Carlos and Theodoſia. 


Theod. Prithee pull off thy Mask,and conceal thy ſelf no longer. 
Zſab. Do not diſcover me. I hear Bellamore keeps a Player, Iam 
reſolved to watch him, and ſee if I can make any. Diſcovery: | 


Enter Zady Cheatly, Lady Buſy, Prigg, and Maggot. | 
Mag. Madam, Your Ladyſhip is ſo peſter'd with this Gameſter Prigg, 
that I cannot have time to talk with you, w 01% | 
Z.Cheat. T am fo, and I have Buſineſs of great concernment, ta 
confer with you about ;, wou'd I wererid of him. STIL 
Mag. ll haveatrick for him. | Lo oxrom 4 
_ Prig. Surrah Maggot ! 1 will not ſuffer you to talk to my Lady; the 
is mine, you old Fool. | 


Mag. Come out, you young, Blockhead;-and let our Swords tr os 


whoſe ſhe is; 


: 


Prig. Let'sfight here, 1 would have my Miſtrelsſec how Iputin my * 


Paſs,and what a yerk give it. 
» Mag. Thou ore-grown Coward! Ebb 
Z.Cheat. Gentlemen, I muſt not ſuffer-quarrelling before 'me ; Mr. 
Prigg be more temperate. \ fs [- ASE] 
Prig. Iwill, Madam , though'tis. bard; when Love or Honour bids 


me draw. 


i. 


<.h 


4 


- 
o 
' 


not interru 
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7%. Mag. Gentlemen, Be not {o, mych rroubled, that theblay Was 
incegrupted by che Bullies ; for I have aPagmabout me, whichi'll ca- 
rertain you with, that perhaps may be more agreeable, I will read 
it to you. | 
Car. But firſt let's have a Dance, : 
Zo. Mag. With all my Heart. 
Z.Chear. Do you hear, ———_ ? Can m make the Rs 
Work ? I ſhall have uſe of 'em 
Carpent, Yes, Madam. | 
Z.Cheat. Pray be ready when felve you Order: Do you hear ? Thus. 
Let us all fit and ſee this Dance, _ [Am Entry of Clonns. 
Enter Zump. - 
Z.Chewe. My Brother's here ; what ſhall we donow ? 
£Zamp. lam alhamd, Sifter, of your Sin, and Vanity, and cannot in 
conſcience let you alone in your evil ways. What makes you in this 
wicked place ? this fink of ſin? this houſe of Abominations ? where 
wile men, and godly men are abus'd: It is great wickedaels, and I 
cannot be ſilent , my zeal and wiſdom will not let me be fileat. 
Z.Cheat. Brother, Have a little Breeding, as well as Zeal and Wil- 
w_ and do not diſturb the Gentlemen. 
_ [ care nor for Breeding ; ſhall Zeal and Wildom give place to 
that? I ſay, 'tis not lawful, 'tis ſinful, 'tis abominable, to come under 
the Roof with theſe Hornets _ is Wit, flaſhy Wit ſtirring here ; 
and I _— as ſoon beina Peſi-houl : 
*Z.Cheat. & comply with hols Ihave deſigns upon, for my For- 
tune's Ou. co Davghter's. 
. Thatdoes ſomething mollifie the ſin ; bur it is too great,and 
I cannot bear it : Cannot you take religious Courſes, in orderto your 
deſign, and then you may ſerve Heaven and your felt together ? You - 
are fooliſh very foolith and have no method in you, s 
Car, This Gentleman is going to read a pious Poem tous ; pray do 


him. 
Zump. Sir, I muſt i inerrupe him, Ihavea Call, a great Callto its 
all Poetry is abominable, and all Wit is an Idol, a very 'Degon, I will 
down with it ; all the wiſe and godly Party ofthe Nation hateWir, 

7o.34g. None but Fools has Ns and thoſe that "> cg ; 
ſor my part, Lwill venture mw Rs if 

. I will preach againſt it, os OY "= 
70.Mag. Peace, Fool! I-will readog.'':  »/, 
Zunep. Liſter, You ſhall not haves it; tis propane abemwokie. « 


_ 


"i 
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Grace-reſiſting, Soul-deſtroying, Conſcience-choaking, moſt unutte: 
rably Sin-nouriſhing thing, and I cannot bear 1t ; I cannot ſuffer ir. 
{aty Cheatly whiſtles, two mock-Devils deſcend awd fly up with Lump, 
Murder, murder, What doſt thou do, Satan? whither doſt thou fly 
with me ? | 
Zo.Mag. This 1s very well : Ha ! ha ! ha! now F may read in quiet. 
Prig. Þray, my Dear, let's be going ; Thate this Wir ; L think Mr. 
Zump 1s 1n the T1ght. IT. 
Z.Cheat. Sit but a while, andTIll go. 
Z0.Mas. Beauty,thou great preſerver of the World, [reads, 
| By which into dead Lumps quick lite is hurl'd. 
Z.Cheat. So, now I ſhall have time roipeak with you. 
['Ex. Mag. Z.Cheatly, Lady Buſy. 
Prigg and Toung Maggot are carried up intheir Chairs, and hang in the Air. 
Prig. Hold ! hold | Murder! murder ! What a Devil do you mean ? 
My Dear ! Honey /- Whereis my Lady ? Madam / Madam ? 
70.Mag. What canthis mean? But hold, Ill read on, if you will. 
Beauty,thou great.&c: [All go out and leave 'em hanging. 
Prig. .They are all-gone ; what ſhall I do ? Pox on your Wit. Sirrah ? 
This is your Wit, you damn'd Wit,you. 
Z0.Maz. You lye, Fool ! *tisa Wheadle,a Crols-bite of the Widow's: 
Prig, Oh you damn'd (cribling,ſenſleſs, fing-Song Wir ! 
70. Mag. Oh youdamnd,gaming.Jocky,hunting, Fennis-Fodl ! 


Enter Bellamoxye. 


Bell. Hell, and Damnation ! What havel ſeen ?: A Gy on all the 
Sex ! Is this the Vertueſhe pretended to-? To be lewd with fo deſpica- 
ble a Coxcomb as Se/fiſb, fo nauſeous a Fellow ! Death and Hell ?. 
 Prig. Hark'you, Befamore : Prithee help me down. 

- 7o.Mag. Praylet me down. 

» Bell. Poxonyou both / | 

: Enter Selfiſb, 


Self. Ah Bellamore ! Tam the happieſt Man, I think, that ever the 
Sun ſhin'd'on : Thave enjoy'd the -prettieft Creature, juſt now, in a 
Room behind the Scenes : I'cannor hel _— of thee, becauſe thou 
art my Friend ; Faith /- telling is half the plealure to me, for.I confels 
to thee, Ithink, we that are happy in Lady's Aﬀettions, make Love, 
as much for Vanity, as any thing elle: You know the Lady. - 

_ Zell. Damnthe Dog; -- 4 mg 1) | Laſide. 
_ *Twas one of my Lady Cheatly's Daughters ; which of 'em was it ?. 
Self, Well, Ican keep nothing from thee , it was one of 'em ;. but 
| upon: 


| (59) 
upon your Honour keepit, ſecret, gys which; nad are:both deſpe- 
rately in Love with me, hah /* ; | 

Bell. Impudent Raſcatand Coxcomb ! - OY 

[He ſtrikes him,then beats him with his Sword, 

Self. What ill Breeding 1s this? Are you diltrated.? - 

2/ab, Heaven. ! What's the matter « Hold, hold. - 
ell, Be gone, Raſcal, orL1l run you through. | 

Self. I will not be uncivil before a Lady, another time I ſhall call you 
to an account ; anill-bred Fellow ! | [Ex,Se elflh. 

1/ab. What's the reaſon of this pony! ? | 

Bell. Here, Carpenter, y_ 

Carpent. H cre, Sir, 

Zell. Let down thoſe Fools, and Uſpal (IN Ds, lo he may not 
trouble us. 

Prig. So, this is well: 

Z7o.Mag. Bellamore, I thank you. 

[ Carpenter lets 'em dows, or preſently they ſink down andy roar out. 

Bell. You know too well the occaſion of the Quarrel.., 

4], What do you mean ? £54 

ell. Is all your pretence of Vertue come to this ?/'and muſt my Love | 

be thus rewarded ? . _ , 

Z{ab.: This rudeneſs of yours: amazes Me. ,. 

el, "TisI have cauſe to be amazed, to be Tefux'd the Favour, 2nd 
you. to grant it t that filthy, Fool, Selfiſh there's nothing but diſſem- 
bling,treachery,and ingratitude 1 in'your whole Sex. 

{ſab. A Favour to Selfiſþ ? The Fool of all the World, I ſcorn and 
hate the moſt, but now Lſce you'll give me occafion to rank you with 
him. 

Bell,. No, you hall never rank Mem him; - Tſcorn to. .be oblig'd 
to one, who is fo free tolay out her ſelf upon ſuch ag Aſs. * *- 

ſab. Has that yain ny lyed on me? and do you believe him? pf 
- Sell, My Eyes will got ye, Madam, Iwilltruſt them, and though 
you have let down your Skirt, I know the Perticoat too well. 

. 7ſab. Ulnworthy Man! I could ſtab thee for this Aﬀront, but that - 
thou art not worthy of a ſerious thought. The + the Petticoat you 
mean? What has my fooliſh Siſter done ? t 

Bell. How ? this 1s not the Pentjopt 

. .., Eater Stanmore and GOA baxs- face. 

Heaven and Earth ! *twas Garrrade Ph We... 
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Bell. Madam, I am a Dog, a Villain, not fit to live , Kill me, for 


if you forgive me not, I'll do't my felt. 


F{ab. 111 never ſee thy odious Face again, do what thou wilt ; tvs. 

wel baſe Man. (Ex. Tabella. 

Bell .Hell and Devils!/What hes my Raſhneſs brought me to ?| Ex. Bell, 

Sten, Pretty Miſs ! Benot fo troubled , I have us'd thee kindly,very 
kind! 

bor. Kindly - 2 Oh ſad ? Vil rell my Mother what you have done to 
me, fol will. 

$tar, Thou art not mad, Child ! Prithee don't. 

Gartr, But I was mad to let you be ſo uncivil, and I will tell her, 


here the 15. 
Enter Zs.Buſy, Za Cheatly, and Maggot. 

Stan, S'heart ! Whar a Fool ſte is ? Ill not ſtand the brunt. [ Ex. S:2:; 

Mag. Well, Madam, Ill diſpatch the bufineſs, and wair on you 
again, [ Ex. Maggot. 

Gart. Oh Madam ! what ſhall I do? what ſhall I do? 

L.Cheat, What's the Matter ? | 

Gart. 1 thought what twould come to ; yon charg'd meto be civil 
to Stanmore, and am deflowrd, fol am. 

Z.Cheet. Oh Heaven! What did heraviſh you ? 

Gart. No , becauſe you bid me be civil to him, I conſented , ; 1 was 
afraid to anger you, Madam. 

L.Chear. Civil ? that was civil with a vengeance ; let me come, Pl! 


kdock her on the head, filthy Creature. 


L.Baſy. Hold, Madam ; be wiſe, and make the beſt on't, et me 
alone tomanage ' this Affair : Come, pretty | ow Gartrude, hashe ide 
go Settlement upon thee ? | 

Garr. He ſettled nothing but himſelf upon me, that I know. 

L.Cheat. No, that's the Plague ; I knew there was no Settlement, if 
that had been done, it bad been ſomewhar. 

L.B«/j. Goto ; be patient ; let mealone; withdraw;good Madam, 
and truſt me. | $, L.Cheath. 

Enter Stammore. 

Come on, Mr. Srammore, I muſtralk with youa little. 

Stan. Now for a wiſe LeQure. 

L.Buſy. Look up, pretty Mifs, come on. | 

Sir,My Lady Chearly is a worthy Perſon;and of ajidliqualiry right — 
Mrs. Gartrude 1s a very pretty youn Lady—true—nor i is ir ty La- 
dy (who has entertain'd you TE en, and ſo-nobly, inher troſe ) 
fhould be abus'd -—do you conceive me—nor is it fit that this pretry 4 
young thing ſhould be injur'd—you uaderſtand me— Stan, 
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Stan, Your Ladyſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 
L.Bufy. Very good—-this pretty thing, I underftand, has been ve- 

ry kind to you, Very well— 

Stan. Fix Miſs ! fie! tell talesout of School ? if ſhe has, Iam fure, 

I was as kind as ſhe could be for herhearr. 

L. Buſy. Very good — Come, 7 underſtand you-—Ah what pleafure 
'tis tolye by ſuch a ſweet Bedfellow!ſuch pretty little ſwelling Breaſts 7 
ſuch delicate black ſparkling Eyes ! ſuch a freſh Complexion ! luch red 
powting Lips ! and ſuch aSkin! 7ſay no more——in ſhort, the would 
make a Husband very happy——Come, let it be ſo—and let no more 
words be made of this Matter. 

Stan. Z7'\| do what 7 can to help her to one. | 
L. Buſy. Go to—that's well ſaid—your ſelf then be the Man—Oh 
how the Town will envy you theenjoymear of fo fine a Lady ! 

Stax. S'hearr, Madam, what do you take me for ? if you knew all, 
what need 7marry for the Matter ? D 
L.Z«ſy. Goto, ſhe may make as good a Wife as can be for all that ; 
have you not many Examples ? S 

"Stax, No, Madam ; Fhave made a Vow of Chaſtity that way,which oo 
7 will never break. | | _ 

L.Buſy. 7 would not my Lady ſhould know this for the World, ſhe 
would be reveng d to the laft Saree : Let me tell you, you have beer 
very uncivtl. : 

 Sran, Faith, Madam ?! Tthinknot. | 

Gart. Yes, but you have been uncivil though, that you have: 

Z.Buſy. Go to—do you mind? Do you think a Family is to be dil- 

honoured? is that like-a Gentleman—nay, not bur that humane frail- 

ty muſt be paſs'd by—for young people, when they meet, are apt and' 

lyable—'is confels'd—bur then—ay what then ?—why, your Gen- 

tlemen and your worthy Perſons ſtrive to make'it good : Very wel:'— 

| but how is it to be made good? hum —why, either by Marriage, or 

Settlement. EY | Te. 

Step. Thave a private Reaſonmuſtkeepme from:doing either. 

Z.Bufy. No, no, that won'tpaſs: I know you aretoo mucha Ger= 

tleman, beſides, you wade me promiſe you would keep ;: and let me 

tell you, my Honour is concern'd in it,. and'T would nor have my Ho- , 

nour touch'd for the World. | | : | 
Stan, 1did not promileto keep for another, 'as1 muſt it I'keep her. 

' Gart, You donot ſay truethen. | w 
Z.Buſy. Fie, Mr. Stanmore, that you ſhould fay ſuch: an ungentile- 

chiog / Come, Miſs, bear up, and do not cry :. how can.you- endure: 

tO? 

— 
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J 2 
tolce a young Lady's tcars, and not melt ;, Come on] pretty Mis, I 
am ſure you w 1 be kind,and conſtant to Mr. Stanmore,wil} you not ? 

Gart. Yes, YCS. = LE: | 

Z.Buſy. Good. Why look you, Sir, I know you are a worthy Gen- 
tleman,and will conſider ofa Settlement,fuch as beftits a Geatlewoman. 

Stan. No, Madam : Se!/fijb, this Evening, 1n agreen Room, behind 
the Scenes, was before-hand with me , the ner rells of that : Canl1 
love one rhat proſtitutes her ſelf to that Fellow ? 

7.Bufy. How's this ? : | 

Gart, Ohlad, that you ſhoul fay ſucha thing ! Iam ſure, he will 
not (ay ſo forthe World ; wouidI might ner ſtir out of this place alive 
now, itI did. 

Stan, 1 had it from his own Mouth. | Toe. 

Cart. O Lord, Ill befar enough, if you had ! I'm ſure, he's too fine 
a Genileman, and to9 w<ll bred, to tell tucha grievous lye of a Lady, 
lam (ure, he did not fay io, that he did not. 

Stan, How the: commends him ? | 

Z.Buſy. You know, Selfjh is the vaineſt Fellow that eyer was born; 


| ** can you believe that Coxcomb? it 1s not generous, ” 


Stan. Shall I believe Belamore's Eyes ? He law it : Good Madam, be 
pleas'd to forbear your Tricks upoa me. Farewel, I hate the leavings 
of a Fool ; Ill as ſoon eat the Meat he has chew'd, or wear his foul Lin- 
\ nen after him. Adieuz good Madam. © [Ex Stanmore. 

Z..Buſy. Now ſee what your Indiſcretion has done , didI not tell 
you, Selfiſh would undo you ? 

Gart. Oh what ſhallI do! what ſhall I do ! Does your Ladyſhip think, 
you could not get Mr, Selfiſb to marry me ? Oh ! he's the prettyeſt Man; 
| could live and dic with him. | 

L.Buſ5. Go to, you will utterly ruine your ſelf: Do you think, a 


Fellow that has been fo bale to boaſt of your Kindneſs,will, marry you ? 


Peace, Ifay , I will wy another , 7oung Maggot ſhall be the Man. 
Gart. 1 cant abide him, | ; 


L. Buſy. 7 ſay, go to—you muſt marry him, if he. will, and be glad 
on't too: Stapmore has forſaken you ; Selfjh can't keep you ; yourMo- 
\ ther will turn you out of doors, and you will ſtarve, Come, come, 
along with me, and be better advis'd. [Exeunt. 


The End of the Fourth Ai, 
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ACTV. 


Enter Prigg and Zady Cheatly. 


Pris: IN Madam, Zhope, you will be perſwaded' to diſpatch 
this buſineſs of Wedlock this Morning ; **would be much 
more convenient forme than to morrow, becauſe 7am to go to VVew- 
market to a Cock-Match : 7 have lay'd fifty pound upon Fack-an-Fpes, 
againſt 7om Pripg's Boxew Beak, my Dun fights a Battel with 7 om 
FH hikin's Duck Wing, for fifty pound: 

'Twill be the beſt Sport in the World, 7 would fain marry to day, 
- andgo thither tomorrow : Will your Ladyſhip go and ſee it ?* 

L.Cheat. No, pray, Sir, if that be the beſt Sport in the World, ſce 
that firſt, and marry afterwards. | COEs 

Pris.” New+market's a tare place, there a Man's never idle : 'We make 


Viſits to Horſes, and talk with Grooms, Riders , and Cock: Keepers; ji _ 


and ſaunter in the Heath all the Forenoon ; then we dine, and never 
talk a word but of Dogs, Cocks; and Horſes, thea we ſaunter into 
the Heath again ; then to a Cock-Match ; then to a Play in a Barn; 
then to Supper, and never ſpeak a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Hor- 
les again, then to the Groom-Porters, where you. may play all night. 
Oh» tis a heavenly Life ! we are never idle. | 

L.Cheat. For ought 7 ee, you are never otherwile. 


Enter Steward, 
Heaven! Is this Villain return'd ?* | 
Stew. Yes, Perfidious Woman ! Iam return'd, and' will make you 
know, that I am not to be us'd ſo. What ?4co beclap'd under Hatches, 
and carried to the /ndies, to be ſold for a Slave ? a fine Deſign truly : 
But, come, Madam, / will make you know your Lord and Maſter. 
L.Cheas, What means your Impudence ? 2 
Stew, Impudence !to command my Wife ?**Know your Daty. 
| Prig, Your Wife ?* Why, you are her Man; are you not ? 
Stew; What Fellow's this ? ' 7 muſt have new Orders, /7muſt have 


no ſuch Cuſtomers about my Houle. ME” Wo f 
L.Chear. Call a Conſtable, the poor Fellow's diſtrafted. 
Srew.,No,but 7 may make the Lady ſo,iffhe perſiſts in her Impudence.. 
Prig. Thou art very ſawcy to thy Lady and Miltre(s. = | 
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Stew. Peace, Fool ! Sawcy to my Wife ? | 
Pris. Fool? hah, Fool ! What a Pox would you be at ? 
L.Chear, Impudent Villain! thy Wife? CI U- 
Stew, Moſt audacious Woman ! Dareſt thou deny it ? Was not 
married to you yeſterday in your own Chamber, by aParſon of your 
own chuling. . 
L.Cheat. How dar'ſt thou affirm ſo impudent a Lye? Where didft 
thou dream this ? | 5 
Prig. 7 have my Que; 7'll have my hand in the Plot. [Ex.Prig. 
Stew, Why, thou moft infamous of Women ! Canſt thou depy this ?. 
L.Cheat. Yes, thou moſt impudent of Raſcals, 7will deny it -to all _ 
the World, and /have taken care that thou ſhalt never prove tt. | 
Stew. Hell and Devils ! Is there one amongſt you like this Woman ? 
L.Cheat, Well, if you will be quiet, and tir no farther in this Buſt- 
nels, a thouſand pound is yours ; ifnot, you never ſhall have me,nor 
any thing of mine, Marry ſuch a Fellow ? 
Stew. No, baſe Woman ! Ill undo thee. 
Z.Cheart. 'Tis out of your power, Fool, you have ſworn toallmy 
Bonds and Deeds already. 


Stew, Moſt Vile of Cheats ! Il find your Parſon,if he be in Zxglaxd. 


Enter Prige, inthe Habit of a Parſon. 


Oh happy Fortune ! here heis. 

Z Cheat. What means this Coxcomb, Prigg ? 

Stew. Now, Madam, did not you marry meto this Lady yeſterday ? 
Speak, upon the word of a Prieft. 

Prip. Yes, Idid. | - 

Stew. Now, what ſays your Impudence ? I thought I ſhould catch 
you : Were you locunning to deny it ? Wheredo you liye,Sir ? 

Prig. Madam, Pray help me oft with my Habit. 

Z.Cheat, This is well enough. 

Stew, Hah! What a Devil's this? Were you the Parſon ? 

Prig. Yes, good Sir. 

Z.Cheet. Yes, This was my Chaplain, you ſawcy Fool ! Could you - 
think, I would marry ſuch a filthy Fellow as you are ? 

Stew, I will give you to underſtand, Madam, that 'tis 4 good Marri- 
age, and [I bring yoy into the Court to ſwear it, Sir. 

_ Prig. If you do, Sir, It hold fx to four, I forſwear it, Sir. 

Stew. Why, ſure you dare not ? 

Prig. By Heaven, Igare, and will got forſwearmy {elf forfuch a 
Wicow, Gentlemen forſwear themſelves to get Whores, and wok P 

| nothing , 
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nothing on't : Be gone out ofmy houſe, ſic is mine , Fellow, be gone! 


Hay. 
Stew. Curſe on my ſhallow head / that I ſhould be fo credulous, to 


believe hertobe true to me, whenT was an hourly Witneſs of her fall- 


hood to others: L will have you my Wite, or bereveng'd tothar de- 


gree, youſhall repent this Treachery your whole life: 1am going to 

viſit all thoſe you have had Buſineſs with this moneth, and Iſhall tell 

em ſuch a Tale. [Ex.Sreward. 
Pris. I'll cut his Throat ; ſay no more. 

Z.Cheat. Pray haſten after this malicious, clamourous Raſcal, and 
ſtop i ſome way or other ; he'll invent a thouſand lyes of me ger 
him arreſted upon an Action oftenthoutand pound at my Suit. 

Prig. Let me alone 5 Vii doas becomes a Gentleman. [Ex.Prig. 
Z.Chear. This Troublejoyn d with thatFool my Daughter, will un- 
do me, but Iwill findour Aſaggor, and hethall help to falve up all. 
Enter /aggor. 
Oh Mr. Maggot ! LhaveBuſineſs to Communicate to you,of che great-= 


eſt concermment to me that cycr ha 
in Zaglend underſtands Buſineſs, 


AMag. Gad, 1Ifany 
or lovesit better than1 do, I1lbe burnt. 
L.Cheet. Every Man loves what he is good at , giveme: A ManofBu- 
hag for my Friend i the fine Gentlemenof the Town, are like Fidlers, 
apy ww" cgrenagth 2431 31 
. There are no great Perſons at this end of the Tows, have any 
Buſincs, butI'do it for wp Jam the buſieſt Man in Z! and, I I 
| hops Madam, you'll confider bfmykove to Bufines, andto your La 
* 
"LCheue. Why, that-i 1s pard of the Buſineſs TIam:to coaſer wich you 


about. 
Eater Lady Buſy and 7% M "Y » wy"y ff 

L.Buſy. Madam, I beg you will i—— Meg 2n _— 
Mr. Maggot, that concerns you, and Mrs. Gerersde. 

L. Buſy. Mr. Maggot, 7 can never enough admire your Uncle Mag- 
got's averſion to Wit and Breeding ;z nor can 7chulſe one, you, who 
are like to beſo greata (ufferes for your Love to both. 

Zo Mag. 7 gs [© Aaron onde good a Cauſe; 

L.Bufg.,Well, many a be proud of ſuch a Nephew ; but 
is it Lon that you are liketo be diſ-inherited ?-  - 

Zo Mag. It's _— as 7 my ſelf wilt ever be'toWit and Beauty ; 
unleſs 7 will recant my- hrs rg a Tg 17 
gures.Similes.,and all ornaments or Ii | 

. L.Baſye 
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L. Buſy. Theſe are hard Conditions, 

70. Mag. A Man of » y VIgorous : :magination, had as 200d have been 
bora dumb : I will ſing, and ſtarveto cath, ikea Gralhopper, Erel 
tubmir. 

L. Buſy. Goto: Suppote ſome F iriend of yours, more careful of you, 
than you are of your {elt, ſhould tind a way to Cpmpol e this matter, 
wrhout prejudice to your Poetry. 

79.Map.' i hit Friend ſhould be another Apolojifa _ and a tenth 
Mutic to me, 1 a Woman. 

L.Zuſg. Good. ' There a Woman, a pretty one, young and 'rich 
to0in the cale ; Very well, 'but how ſhillÞ- come by this Woman, lay 
you ? Go ro; let me alpne ; a tine. Woman, with a good Fortune, 
were nou! retugefrom the anger of your Unele, hah! - 1 --.. 

76 Mag.” But if ſhould marvys what will the World ſay of my Wit? 
[ had rather lolemy Honowr,and#arve, thanloſe the name of a Wit. 

L.Buſy5. Your Reputation iseſtabliſht already , go to, conſider; 

70. Mag. But, Madam, 'my Heart isengazed;ahd the poor Soul loves 
me 2gain to madnels ; I did bur kiſs my hand xo a Lady 1n;a window 
rother' day, andzhepoor Thing tell1nto a Fit,; the wall, pever @ut-live 
 luch a hainous Tergiverlation- : /' 7 ob Inrdrtagred 5 

L-Buſy. 'Come,:,come, you koow not the World,, this is fone ſoft- 
hearted Fool; that'will be as fond ok: another 4n three days, Go to, 1 
- know the Scx better than you 3 but fuch a Reputations . Juch a Face, 
and fuch a Bortuney (7 7 6919 Of 

To Mag. Ny, "it the! have abitter Face; and Reputation, than my 
Gartruae, will forſwear Poetry, and write Short-hand at Conventi- 
cles, all the reſt of my Lite. 

LiBuſy. bs ts:the: the. Woman? My Lady Cheatly' looks very- high for 
her Daughter, Srarmore and ſeveral Fortunes. are e about her , do you 
conceive me? wy nk! 14008 

To. Mag. That's ail one. : - 

"fs for my part Theve choſew 0 one, 
el 15077 9; -mrargcummerigomrt we on HRaVES0vrs | 


E Buſs. Hold : 1A wake of Forrune, Beauty, dons hat loves yau, 
and adinires you for your Wit, -is not tobe neglected... - 

70. Mag." How ? then ſhe has Wirtoo. 8 eight 

L.Z#«{y. How elſe ſhould ſheadmure 4t in you 2; | 

Xo.Mae, Sincethehas Wit, I wilt:(e< her, that $ certain, ealote 
her, it Leang ifonoty Vl; inakte het Wan excule tor. £10 0Y 
DCXt Song; 


Enter 


— 
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37 15 HF - Entef Ger rude. g vol oft $ vhiloan 
L.Z«ſy, Wellthen, hendnogwems! 1odroMoum: wlll Sane tarts, 
Iris this pretty Gartrede: Ah! what a Bedfellow is this;with above 
ten thouſand pound too. | 4 YG 
Zo. Mag. Pretty Creature ! Are you the? :..,-. TER 
Gorrc Neg that eine; 1 15 ov - notfarond Tac 3ne 12G. 
7. Mag:But,Madamgo you notthink Marriage will ſpoyl my Poetry? 
 _ Gar, | would not marry you, if I thought it would z torIlove your 
Veries dearly. . | Tb 
L. Buſ3. Stanmore and Seifjþ will hang themlelyes; when they hear of 
your good Fortune. 20 Y bits ws rn 
To. Mag. Ayo they will. 7; 01 [94 >7.9]54 VQ7 95! F-oxX) 
Gert: Every Body ſays, they love one. to. ones face.; but youſaid ſo 
behind my back ; Iheard you tell my Lady fo, and Iam reſolved 1 will 
have you, though my Mother turn me out of doors, that I will. 
L.B»ſy. Go, get you together,. loving. Rogues, and: let me- alone to 
make your peace-with my Lady Cheath.... | 1 , 1, [£xcunt. 
Enter Se/fiſb and {ſabel.,.,, , . 
Self. Conſider my Perſon, and. my Breeding, think not of Bef«- 
more, he has two Ladies with Child by him,and one claims Marriage. 
/{ab. You had beſt marry her for him, he'll give a good Portion. 
Self. 1 did not think ſo harſh a Repartee could. have comeout of that 
pretty mouth : Sure you take ſamerhing. ill from me ; my- conduct 
among the Ladies does not pleaſe you: I confefs, Ihave been ſomewhat 
too general in my Addreſſes, but lam reſolved to apply my ſelf to you, 
and be leſs Gallant hereafter. 
7ſab. Be leſs vain, and leſsa Coxcomb, and know, that-nothing you 
forbear or do, can pleaſe or trouble me. _ | 
Self. Were I nor $kill'Fin #he various Diſpoſitions of your ſoft Sex, 
theſe words would make me deſpair ; but I have often known ſuch 
peeviſhneſs the Child of Love. | : : 
/ſab. Werela Man, I'd cudgel you out of this conceit of your ſelf, 
but as lam, Zcan only deſpiſe, and laugh at you, be... 
Self. Hah ! hah! hah / You are plealant, and 7am glad to find you 
fo : / often diſcover Lady's AﬀeRions to me that way, for 7am lure 
they love me, when they are ſo familiar with me,my pretty Raylleur. 
{/ab, Monſter of Vanity !'be gone. F 
| : | Enter Bellamore.; 
Bell. 7 beg upn my knees, you will once more hearme. 
ſab. Tnever UL + ol ft oy ent 5 | 
Self. It is in vain; Give her ow Bellamore , what would you ys 
| K 2 cr 
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ber do, poor Lady ? ſhe loves me ; doft thou think ever to get a Lady 
wherelam? Why, my Mother has often told-me, I was born with a 
Cawl upon my head, and ſhe wrapt me up -1n her Shifr, to make me 
lucky to Ladies. | 

Bell. Impudent Coxcomb ! I will not diſturb the houſe ; but follow 
me, or [ll cut your Throathere ; you are the occafion of this Storr, - | 

Self. With all my heart : I did intend to demand fatisfactionfor your 
11] Breeding at the Play-houſe, and you ſhall find [can fight, as.well as 
Ican make Love. | | 

Belt, Come on, Vanity. 
th Enter Carlos and 7 heodoſia. | $4 

Theod, TI ſeeyou are reſolved to watch me, to make mecontels Love, 
25 they do Witches,to make 'em own their Contracts with the Devil. 

at If you would but look a little guiltily, I would take you upon 
{uſpicion. T5 

- heod, And ſo hurry me away to Execution. Alas, poor Car/cs ! 
Don'tTlook as if I died for thee? Are not my eyes languiſhing enough ? 

Car. You are pleaſant,Madam, as becomesa winning Gameſter. 

Theod. If Iſhould play on, luck may turn, TIthiak tis beſt to give 
over aslLam. | | 

Car. But conſider how entirely I love you. 

Theod. Conſider how little I care for you. 

Car. The greateſt Beauties are not always moſt ſincerely loved. * 

Theod. No, they are commonly like grout Places, courted,and won 
by vain deſigning Knaves, and werel fuch, Tſhould be yet more ſu(- 


C 


_ pictous, 


Cay. A Man that's ready to die a Martyr, need- make no other Pro- 
tcſſions, 1 ſhould elle—— Mt? 

7 heod. Talk like an Aſs, of Charms add Tyranny of mine,of Chains 
and Slavery of yours ; a Man that chould over-hear you, would think 
you had been taken by the 7 urk. 

ar. Tis not in-your power, to-make me leave loving you. 

Pea "Tis very unreaſonable, that my indifference ſhould not- 
mrzke you love me lets. | 

Car. *Tis very unreaſonable, that my-perſeverance ſhould not make- 
you love me more , but I will yet hope. F 
:heod, Hope 15a thin Diet, and may be aHlow'd in-your Feaveriſh 
condition, and indeed is theonly Food that Love-canlive on: 

Car. Oh, Madam, Marriage !- | 

Theod. Is to Love, as the Jeſuit's Powder to an Ague, it ftops-the- 

* Zic, andin a litt'e time wears it quite off. | 
; Eater 
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Enter {ſabells, 


{ſab. My Dear, how doſt thou ? | 

Cerios, Will you forgive me? Loverstake it as ill to be parted; as. 
Men of Honour, | | 

Car. I was juſt upon the point of yielding. 

E: Theod, | icornto take Advantages ; but Thad reduced him to offer- 
arriape, 

{ſab. you it ſeems, he is weary of being your Slave, and would 
make you his. 

Car, Madam, you ſhould be generous, and take the weakeſt ſide. 
No, Iamreſolyed ever to be her Servant,but would be glad of a nearer- 
employment about her Perſon. 

7 heod. Come, prithee /ſ/abe/la, let's take a Turnin the Garden, and: 
{cet wecan talk of ſomething elſe. 

Car, Where e'reI go, I thall carry my Love with me, and that will. 
not ſuffer me totalk or think. of aecking but your dear Self. [| Zxeunt:. 


Enter Bellamore and Selfijb in the Field. "LIM | | 


*. 
? 
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Bell. Come, Sir, I hope you like this Place, you are very nice in: ! 
chufing one; 
Self. Yes, like this ; for here 7ran one Man-through,. and gave: 
another his life. « | 
Bell. Let me fee if you be Arm'd,or not. 
Self. No, {am too well bred for that. 
Bell. Make ready. F, 
Andyet 7amdamnably afraid: But-if Zſhould not fight, the Ladies: 
willnot be ſoapt to love me, as they are. | 
Bell. Come, will you never have done ? 
Self. Yes, Sir, What great halt are you in? 
Beauty, What art thou? But a fading Flower.. | 
Bell. Beaury ? What a Devil haſt thou rodo with Beauty ? You are 
a _ ugly, ill-bred Coxcomb, anJ the Ladies care not one jot for. 
ou. Draw. SF 
; Self. Come on, 7 will vindicate my ſelf and the Ladies. # 7hey fight ;- 
Now for the Ladies : Do not kill me ; confider, how | Bell. throws 
the Ladies will hate you, if youſhould. -- Self, down, 
Belt. No, prithee live, and'be an Afs ſtill ; but trouble | aud takes his 
me.nO more... Fg | Sword. 
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Self. Thou art a ſtrange, rough, ilI-bred Fellowsto fight ſo, to fling 
a Man down, and ipoil his Cloaths , you have dirted all my Garniture, 
and ſpoil'd my Cravat : Could not you have fought calily,hand{omely, 
and like a Gentleman ? You were never bred 1n an Academy ; they 
never fight thus brurally 1n £raxce. 

Bell. This ts ridiculous enough. 

Self. 1 warrant, you have done me ten pounds worth of hurt, with 
Fehrting with me ; Ido not know how to appear betore the Ladies ; I 
cairt abide fuch Tricks. 

Bell. Fare thee well : if I were not extremely troubled about //abells, 
I would divert my lelf with this Coxcomb. CEx. Bellamore. 

Self. A Brutal Fellow-! ro {poil one s things thus : But I'll go home, 
and drels me. r . [Ex. Se/pſp, 

Enter Zady Cheatly and Maggot. 

7.Cheat. You ſecl have conlidered your Paſſion, and how apt you 
are for Buſinels ; lam afraid of a Suit or two in Law, which I know 
you can manage. 

ag. As well as any Man in the World. _ 

7.Cheat. lhavetold you of the Intolence of the Steward,and the Ar- 
tifice L uſed to get rid of him. 

Mag. That ſhews, your Ladythip underſtands Buſineſs; how happy 
ſhall-I be ? how I hall laughat, and triumph over all my Rivals? 

7.Cheat. Not a word of what has pals'd betwixt us, till a fatter op- 
portunity. ; 

Enter Prizg,with a Plaſter upon his Faee. 

Fow now, Mr. Prigg ; what ayls your Face ? 

Prig. Be not frighted, my Dear, tis nogreat hurt. 

Mag. My Dear ! Poor Fool, howl pity him ? 

Prig. 1 went to ſtop that Rogue, your Steward, and demand fati(- 
faction, as becomes a Gentleman ; and, in fine, we drew, and aftex 
ſome two or three and thirty Paſſes, I found my ſelf runinto the Arm, 
and the Face, but I worſted him : Yet whenl was at a Surgeon's, the 
Raſcal got away. 

Z..Cheat. Tam orry you ſhould venture ſo much for me. | 

Prig. Oh,Madam ! "Twas for my elf; for we are to be all one Fleſh : 
Now nothing tfoubles me, but that this Hurt will hinder my Journey 


% 


to New-market tomorrow. | 
AZag. He, all one Fleſh with her ? poor Coxcomb ? | 
Enter two Scriverers. | 
1 Scriv. Madam, 7 wonder, a Lady of Quality ſhould be guilty of 


ſuch Fraud and Covin, to write Bonds with Ink, that will wearout in 
a Moneth, | | 2 Seriv. 
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2 Seriv. Other Ink, you have too, that with a Spirit rubb'd upon 
— the paper, will make Impreſſion through a whole Quire. 

| £.Cheat, What mean theſe Fellows ? Are you mad ? 

i Scriv, No, but this isenough ro make us mad, for ourſelves, and 
our Clients, to be cheated of inch Sums.. | 

2 Sertv. Pray, Madam, give us Security, and let merenew the Bonds 
with my own Ink. | 

Z..Cheat. Go home, and ſleep; and be ſober. 

A7ag. What s the meaning of this? ismy Lady a Cheat ? 

Prig, This1s the Rogue, your Steward s Lye. 

Z.Cheat. Oh, Gentlemen ! You have been with that Raſcal, my 
Steward, the moſt 1mpudeat Villain, who having moſt of the Wri- 
tings, that concern my Eſtate, in his hands, had the Impudence to 
threaten to burn'em, unlets I would marry him. 

Prig. Tis very true, upon my Honour.. 

Z.Cheat. I, by a Wile, got em out of his hands, and hey-out of re- 
venge, tor being {odiſappointed, has invented thele malicious Lyes ; 
but 1 hall lay him faſt enough; © _ 

Enter two Citizens. 

1 Cit, Madam, We did not think your Ladyſhip would put ſuch 
things upon us, to give us falſe Notes for or Money. | 

2 Cit. Notes written with Ink that will wear out ; . we ſhall have no- 
thing but Blanks for our Money. ; 

1-Cit;' Pray let. me have my tive/hundred pound again: 

2 Cit, And me, mine ; you have not lay'd ir our yer. 

Z.Cheat. What,my Rogue Steward, has-been with you too, has he? | 

2 Cit, Rogue ! He's an honeſt Man, togive us notice of this Deceit : 
Madam, I wonder, your Ladyſhip is not atham d. | 

Prig. How now, Impudence ! I tell you, the Steward is the Cheat, 
and Rogite, he\hasly'dand abus'd you ; my Lady isa Perlon of Honour. 

Mg. Hah ! There-muſt be ſomething ia this, he would not be lo 
fooliſh, ro tell ſo filly a Lye.. ; 

2 firiv, My Lady-is a worthy Perſon, and the Steward has invented 
tele Lyes, out of revenge ; becauſe he had the Impudence to pretend to 
marry my Lady, and would have kept all her Writings ;. he'd torce 
her to do it, but ſhe was too hard for him: We know all;  , 

2 Cit.” This 1s ſtrange. 

Pe" 6 Enter Zump. 

Zump.: Oh thou vile Woman #;thou Reprobate / thou moſt audaci- 
ous, ſeared;Conſienced Creature ! Could tuch a-wicked Branch Ipring . 
from our Family, who are precious, godly Men and Wanleley 540 
thy ſelf? | 7000p 
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Z.Cheat. Are you mad, Brother ? 

Enter Steward. 

Zump. 1 knew you would cheat the reft. 

Bur mult you betray me, and give me falſe Deeds? 

Muſt / have no:hiag but Blaaks for my Money ? 

1 Scriv. What ayls the ? 

1 Ci. How are we cheated ? : 

Mag. S'death ! There muſt be ſome Fire under all this Smoak. 

Zump, Had it not been for this honeſt Man, who was troubled in 
Conlcience, and could no longer conceal your Fraud, / had ner known 
it; but now / will make an cxample of you. 

1 Cit. How, Sir ? Are you a precious, godly Man, and knew of a 
Cheat, and would not diſcover it ? 

2 Cit. Oneof our own Church, to ſuffer us to be betray'd ? 

Zump. I had no Callto it, tillnow Iam my ſelf concern d. 

Z.Cheat. Will you believe this moſt infamous Raſcal, that would 
have diſhonoured your Family, and having all my Writings, would 
have married me, or have burnt 'em ? I, by ſeeming. to content to his 
deſires, got*em out of his hands, made him ſwear'to 'em before a Ma- 
ſerin Chancery, then turn'd himaway fora Villain, as he is, 

Zimp. What ſay you, Sir ? 

Prig. Say ? Ill hold fix to four, hecannot ſay a word, 

Upon my Honour, this is all true, to my knowledge. 

Stew. She caus'd me to be clapp'd under Hatches, in a Ship going 
tothe Zzdics, becauſe I knew this Secret, and I do aſſure you, ye are 
all cheated, and in leſs than a Moneth, will have nothing toſhew for 
all your Money : I cannot in Conſcience but reveal this. 

_ Impudent, lying Varlet ! how dareſt thou affirm ſo deviliſh 
a Lye? 

Stew,Will you marry me yet,and I will retrieveall? F\T hipers. 

Z.Cheat, Oh Heaven and Earth ! The Villain whiſpers me in the 
Ear now, and tells me, ifI will marry him, he willdeny all. 

Stew. Mercy upon me ! Will your Ladyſhip's Conſcience give you 
leave to ſay that ? Pray, Madam, conſider your Soul, _ 

1 Cit, Ay, Madam, conſider your Soul. | 

2 Cit. And the payment of my Money. | 

Z.Cheat. Heaven can witnels what I fay is true; even juſt now he 
ask'd me to marry him. 

Zamp. It this be true, Lady Sifter, I will ask your pardon. . 

_ What need I ask that, which I have already? Iam married 
to ner, | 

All. How! Stew, 
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Stew. And hergreat Anger, and the Reaſon ſhe would have feld me 
to Jamaica, was, becauie I could not in Conſcience conceal theſe Des 
ceits, though I might have had the benefit of 'em. | 
_ £.Cheat. This is ſo extravagantly ridiculous, it makes me laugh: I 
will not give a ſerious Anſwer to it. | 

Mag. Ha ! Married ? You did not conſummate, I hope : Who 
married you ? 

Stew. Why, the truth is, ſhe thought to put a falſe Marriage upon 
me : When ſhe diſcovered my intention,of making Reſtitution tothole 
ſhe had injur'd, ſhedrefs'd that Fellow Prigg in the diiguiſe of a Parſon, 
_ he married us in herBed-chamber:But 11 make her know,'tis a good 

arriage. 

Meas: Did you know him in the diſguiſe ? 

Stew, No, till this day he appear init to me, and then pull'd it off, 
to ſhew me 'twas a mock-Marriage, as they thought ; but I will make 
'em know otherwiſe. ; | 

Z.Cheat. This is the moſt amazing Impudence : Mr. Prigg, declare 
your ſelf; deny it, or we are undone. [aſide 

Prig. Is there ever a Magiſtrate here? I will ſwear, that there is 
not one word of all this true, I know not what he means; Ihold Gold 
to Silver he's mad. | 

Z.,Cheat, Do you ſee, Brother, what a Raſcal you have beliey'd ? 
and how you have injur'd me? 

Zamp. Why thou wicked Locuſt ! thou ſpawn of a Serpent! to in« 
vent fuch curſed Lyes : Fl lay thee within four Walls. | 

Stew. By Heaven, 'tis all true; Ill ſwearit, nay, Fil ſwear with 
vou for a thouſand pound. - 

28. Let him ſwear it, that we may have his Ears. 
1 Cit. Madam, Weask your pardon, withall our hearts: 
2 Cit. Impudent Fellow ! to abuſe my Lady fo, 
Stew, Let me but (peak. | 

1 Scriv, No, baſe Fellow ! thou ſhalt not ſpeak. 

2 Scriv. Abule ſo worthy aLady ? Out thou wicked Fellow ? 
Stew, "Tis very fine. = 


Lump. Lay an Action of ten thouſand pound upon him ; ſee who | 


will bayl him: To my certain knowlege, ſhe has a great Eſtate, and 
has been always a very conſcientious Woman ; indeed I was ſomething 
amaz'd at this Story. . 

1 Cit, Ay, Sir, we btlieve your Worſhip. - | 

2 Cit. We know, you are a precious,godly Man, : 

Stew. Are you diſtracted ? Well, be allc' eated,and you will,l have 


diſcharg'd my Conſcience. L Lump. 
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| Zump, Conſcience ? thou Seed of Be/zebub ! 

Prig. Conſcience ? An impudent Rogue ! that offers to. forſwear 
himſelf: I offer'd to lay him ten to one,'twas all falle, and you ſaw he 
durſt not bett. | 2 

1 Scriv., Hang him. 

2 Scrtv, Bale, lying Rogue ! 


Enter Sergeants. 


1 Serg. I arreſt youat the Suit of my Lady Cheatly, 1n an Action of 
ten thouſand pounds. 

Stew. Oh vile Woman ! 

Z.Cheat. Away with him. 

2 Cir. Away with him. 

All, Away with the Rogue. 

- Zump. 1do beleech your pardon, Siſter : I was miſtaken, which I 

do nor uſe tobe, yet that Trick at the Play-houſe was baſe. 

Z.Cheat. I could not help it ; I knew not of it, 


Enter two Creattors. 


1 Cred. Madam, You have undone us ; you gave us Bonds for two 
hundred pound a piece, about ſix Weeks fince, and we have nothing 
but the Scals letr. range 

2 Cred All the Ink is worn out;behold here,Madam.: [[Shews a. Paper. 

Z.Cheat. Impoſtors ! lying Rogues ! I owe you nothing. ,  — 

Zump, Thelc areInſtruments of this Raſcally Steward's ; how come 
they by the Seal ? 

Z.Cheat. From the Steward. | 

1 Creda, Ate ye all mad? Wehad it from you, for which you had 
two hundred pounds a piece from us. | I 

Prig. Out you impudent Rogue /! Get.you gone; 

1 Cit; Away, lying Fellows ! 

{nmbp. Be gone, ye Vipers t ” | [7 hey thruſt "e#2.04t. 

£.Cheat. Now, Gentlemen, Ideſire you that remain, to take part 


- #f a. Collation with me, aad | wili th:w all the Evideaces of my Eſtate 


toy ou, [ Exeunt, 
Enter /favells and Bellamore: Y, : 


7/ab. There can be no defence to ſuſpeRme, and with that Wretch 
Seiji too. RE: 
A fick, 
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Bell, Jealouſie, like the Small-Pox , if it comes ont kindly, is never 
mortal ; and my Love will be the ſtronger, and the more VIgorous, 
tor this thort Diſtemper. - | 

{ſab. It may relapſe again, 

Bell, Tis paſt all danger now. 

{ſab. And will you ſtill givea thouſand pounds down,and three hun- 
dred pounds a year, for this Tenement, notwithſtanding the incum- 
brance of Selfiſh upon it. bk 

Zell. When I made thele offers, I did not know half your worth : 
I was a fair Chapman for your Beauty ; but your Vertue, and cther 
Perte&ions, . are ineſtimable. 

Zſab. And ſhall Iflant it in the Park with my-grey #/anders, crowd 
the Walk with my Equipage, and be the Envy of all the Butterflyes 
11 Town ? 

Bell. Forget that vain Diſcourſe, asI have done, and take me and 
all I have for ever. 

{ſab. Sure a Man of your Wit will never marry ; every rich Fool 
can get a Woman that way. | 

Bef. Do not inſult, but take me quickly to your mercy, 

Zſab. T'll not deceive you : What-ever ſhow my Mother makes, I 
have no Portion,nor was ever troubled at the thought of it till now. 

Bell. lam glad of it , for now my Love will be the more eaſily be- 
lieved, and better taken, | 

tſab. No, Bellamore. 

Bell, How, Madam ? 

Zſab. No, Ifay—for wereI Queen of Zurope, your Love would be 
as well accept&g as tis now. | | 

Bell. You ſurprize me with an Honour too great to bear. 


Enter Zady Cheatly. ., 


Z.Cheat. What ? Areyouagreed yet ? She is a fooliſh Girl, Sir, and 


| Tooks as high as better Women. | 
Bell, She's very humble, and is pleaſed to accept of me for a Hul- 


band, and there wants only your conſent, and a few words from a 


Parſon, to compleat my happinels. | 
Z.Cheat. You honour our Family, and cannot doubtof my conſent : 


She is yours. | 
\ Enter Lady Buſy, Zoung Maggot,and Gartruae. 


L.Buſy.! praſent you here with a Son and Daughter ; I ſaw *cm marri- 
ed, give em your Bleſſing, L 8 Z.Cheat 
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A,Chesj, Neav'n bleſs you ! Madam,l can never thank you enough ; 
you have made me happy, in removing my greateſt affliction, 


Enter Se/fijþ and Stanmore. 


l Z.Buſj.llove to put Lovers together : Vertuous ations reward them- 
elves. ; : 
Stan. Toune Maggot married? Give you Joy, Sir: Your Love to 
Wir and Beauty is at length rewarded. —{ - 

Zo. Mag. I will now keep company with none but the top-Wits, 
and write Plays, Songs and Lampoons, 1n defiance of the Fop my 
Uncle. | 

Z.Buſy. Not fo faſt : Get himto ſettle firſt. | | 

Z. Cheat. T'll call my Brother, and the reſt of my company, to be 
Witneſſes to my happineſs. — _[Ex. Z.Choath, 

Self. Pretty Miſtreſs ! You look to day like a delicate Picture, and 
Zoung Maggot your Foyl. | | 

| Gart, I vow, you court me ſo yn I ſhall die to part with you : 
I cryed in the Church, that Idid, and had like to have ſpoyl'd al, 

Self. But will you promiſe me a Meering ? 

76.Mag. Stand off : She's mine. 

Self. You are to have her everafter , methinks you ſhould allow her 
one day, to take leave of her Friends, Fs 


Enter Zady Cheatly, Lump, Maggot, Prigg,&c. 


Z0.Mag. Uncle, Your Ulnkindneſs has made me look about me, and 
Heaven has bleſt my Wit and Poetry with a rich Wife here, Mrs. Gar- 
rude : I won her by em. | 

Mag. Ay, Boy, Iknow it, and know her Fortune as well as my 
own : Thou art a mettled Lad, and Ilike thy Humour well, give me 
a Phill with ten thouſand pounds, I could fing one of thy own Songs 
my ſelf, Iam ſo taken with this Match. 

7%.Mag. Thope then you will ſettle your Eſtate, as you always pro- 
miſled, if I married to your liking. 

414g. It Thave no Children by my dear Wife, her Mother here. 

Priz. Za Cheatly, your Wife, (he has promis'd me Marriage. 

 MAdpg.. What-e're ſhe has promis'd you, ſhe has perform'd a 
with me this Morning. Be gone, Rook, they ſtay for thee at the 
Twelve-penny Ordinary. 

Prig. What iay you, Madam ? 

Z.Chear; 
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S Z7.Cheat. 'Tis very true. 
Prig. 1hen you are very falſe. | 
Mag.. As your Dice: Gameſter, I'll hold you Cock-pit Lay, ten 

pound to a Crown, ſhe's Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh. 

Z.Cheat. This is the Gentleman T'll live and die with. 

Prig. Death and Hell! Ill declare all I know. 

£.Cheat, You will declare your ſelf a perjur'd Knave, if you do. 
Hark here. - __ [aſpde. 

Atag. What do they whiſper for ? | 

Z.Cheat. All the Steward fays,is true; I amworth little or nothing ; 
my whole Fortune a Cheat ; this old GentlemanlI choſe, becaule he is 
governable, and loves Buſineſs, of which my broken Fortune will 
give him enough. 

Prig. Whar a Ccols-bite have I ſcaped ? This Sham was well car- 
ried on, Madam: Did you hear, old Fool? . _ 

H4ag. Ounds! Iam cheated,undone, and my Nephew ruin'd, and 
married to a Beggar. 

Z70.Mag. 1 muſt even write hard for the Play-houle ; Imay get the 
reverſion of the Poet Zawreat's place; I thought,Uacle,you had known 
every foot of her Eſtate. 

Prig. Well, I'll go to Vew-marker, and never have to do with 2 
two-legg d Jade more: I hall rook, and go-to-Twelve, let what will 
come on't. 

Mag. Since ſhe has no Fortune, Iſhall have no Bufineſs neither, 

Z7o.Mag.' None, but that which I amafraid youcan't do,Uncle. 

Mag. Is thisa time for Wit, you Raſcal,when weare # Ze ears Yo. 


both undone. | Mag. Perriwig 
2 off, fromander 
Sren. A Muſs, a Mus. 1 it drop ſeveral 


A Copy of Verſes upon a F/es, preſented to his Mi- | Copies of Fer- 
ſreſszin a gold Chain. Es  ofess 
Oh happy Flea ! that maiſt beth kiſs and bite, 
Like Lovers, in th'ir beight of Appetite, © 
hy ED Her Neek ſowbite. 
Pretty black Alderman, in golden Chain, 
Hho ſuck ſt her Blood yet putt ſt her to no pain, 
| P[t I in vain. _—_ 
Mag. What would become of the writing-Coxcombs, if it wene® 
not' for reading ones ? Ill hear no more. _ | | 
Z.Cheat. Tf you will go on, and maintain what Thave done, I (hall 
have a good Eſtate yet, though it belongs of xight to other x | 
4; 


: 
[ - 
i; 
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Mao. Right ? 'Tis no matter for Right: I'll ſhow *em Law.” 

7 hco4., lhe Plague of Marriage rages in this Houſe , let us fly from 
the Inlection, ; | 

Car. Tam fo far gone, tis to no purpoſe to remove. Well, if you 
continue to be {0 unkind,you will ruine fny Soul, Body,and Eſtate. 

7 heod. How lo ? 1545 4, 

Car. Why, I can never marry any other ; and in deſpair'of-you, 7 
ſhall turn the moſt debauch'd whoring Rogue, 'twould grieve your 

zeart to ſee it; Tſhall never be able to fleep without my three Bottles, 
«nd a freſh Woman every night. - | 

7ſab. 'Tis an a& of Charity-to redeem him, 

Theod. The Devilſeldom loics any thing by Matrimony ; they moſt 
commonly grow worle for'r, Tit 

Car, 1 will Igada folid, ſober, Husbandly life, if you will marry me, 
ifnot, Whoring and Drinking will enſue. | 

7ſab,Nay,now I mult judge againſt you: You have loſt your Wager 
and you mult pay it,you have conteſt to me you lov'd him infinitely, 

7heod. Believe her not, Ideny.1t. AG 

Car. Thoughl diftruſt my ſelt, I muſt believe my fair Judge: Iwill 
have a Canonical Bom-Baily, and arreſt you upon Execution. 

Theod, 1 will havea Moneth's time ; you ſhall be ſo long a Probation- 
er, before you enter inthe Order. +6 F ay 

Car. In hope of your good Nature,I will preſs no farther atthis time: 
Now you that have reacht 2t your Inn of Matrimony, will pray for us 
Travellers upon the Road. 

Stan. So;Gentlemen,we have loſt ye, yeare not Men of this Worldi, 
now make much of your Matrimonial Bonds , TIamglad,.I have done 
my Buſineſs without 'em. 

Self. Ladies are ſo kind tome, I nced never marry one for the mat- 
ter. Well, I will go home, 2nd put ona very delicate, near, conve- 
nient Suit, todance with the Brides in here. % 

Zump. I gave you all Joy. You ſee. Siſter, how things proſper, 
when godly Menare the Inſtruments. © Ifay roall,toall of you I ſay, 

Be godly, obſerve Method, and bewiſe 
Car. Moſt excellent means to cover Cheats and Lyes. 
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EPILOGUE, | 
AUTHOR», 7 


N troubled Times like theſe—the Ancients choſe « 
T7 exhibit Feaſts and Plays,and publick Shows; : 
by ſuch Diverſions tallay men's Fears, 
Compoſe their Minds and mollifie their Cares. 
{f they did-well then,wow your Mirth to raiſe, 
Frere of ſuch merit,you th' attempt fhould praiſe. 
But "tis 4 7 ach too hard for Comeay, | 
Hhich me'r agen expeits good Days to ſee. 
The num'roums Herd of Fopps and £; maugs ariſe Yo 
Such as to. Poets ſhould be lawful prize,” 


Hhoms t 


Heav'n made 
1f ſullen- Fools would make 1 
Ie loſe the only uſe of theig Creation. 

1f ſuch be drawn unlike,we puniſh none, _ | 
And if too like ſome Fopps thoſe perſons own. * " . 
Our Poet therefore Sale-work Habits makes, «at 
But of particular Men no Meaſure takes. | 
Variety of Garments we expoſe | 
For Wlits.for Knaves,for Fools,all ſort of Claaths, 
1f any want that Honeſty.or Hit, + 
To think oty Fools or Knaves their Perſows hit, 
Here they may have 'em aud w are glad they fit. 


hey like Magiſtrates ought to chaſtize. ). 

7h" Embargo's lay on Hit,and ftop our Trading, 

If noted Knaves ar Coxcombs be the Lading : 

Bat this Proceeding would be too fGere, YN 

Hhom the Town fcorns.ſure we may laugh atbere;. | 

All Prodigies to publick Maytsſbould come, | * 
Coxcombs for a private Room. | 1 


fl 


0 ſport to th' Nation, . 
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